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1.  Our  Fa-ther's  won-drous  works  we  see        In  the  earth  and  sea  and    sky; 
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4.  Our  God,   to  save  from  sin's  con- trol,  Gave  his  Son    a  sac  -  ri  -  fice; 
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cit  -    y       of    gold,  Where  be  -  hold  -  ing  the  face    of     our  Sav  -   ior 

com -fort    and  joy,  And       a    hope    in    our  bless -ed     Ke-deem  -  er 

on       ev  -  ery  day,  And      if    glad  -  ly    we    fol  -  low  each  mo  -  ment 

cen-tered    a-bove,  Where  we  own  such  a    won -der-  ful  treas  -  ure — 
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It     will  fill     us   with  rap  -  ture    un  -  told. 

Which  the  tempter  can  nev  -  er     de  -  stroy.    When  we      get    home  we'll 
He  will  keep    us  from  wan-d'ring  a  -  way. 
'Tis     a  home  in     the    cit  -  y      of    love. 


#— 


ftftrfl  j •    C   if      I 
^b   h      B  =-i=n 


Z==Z 


4^=|j  I  5  ~E   i  I 


*=tt 


^ 


r 


IT— f 


B 


MlJ  J^Hl^ 


*=* 


shout  and  sing  The  prais-es     of    our  Re-deem -er  and  King,  And  make  the 
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heav  -  en  -  ly  arch  -  es  ring  With  the  songs  of  home,  sweet  home.    A  -  men. 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 


Fanny  J.  Crosby  (1820-1915) 


Chester  G.  Allen  (1812-1877) 


astfe 


fr  j  r>  h 


$=* 


5 


m% 


i 


* 


^ 


it 


*=r 


-#-=- 


1.  Praise  him!  praise  him!  Je-sas,  oar  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Sing,  0  earth — his 

2.  Praise  him!  praise  him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  For    our  sins    he 

3.  Praise  him!  praise  him!  Je-sus,  our  bless-ed  Re-deem-er!  Heav'nly  por-tals 
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won-der-ful  love  pro  -  claim!    Hail  him!  hail  him!  high-est  arch-an-gels  in 
suf-fered,  and  bled,  and  died;     He    our  Rock,  our  hope  of    e-  ter-nal  sal- 
loud  with  ho-san-nas  ring!      Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,  reign-eth  for  -  ev  -  er  and 
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glo-ry;  Strength  and iion-or  give  to  his  ho  -  ly    name!  Like  a    shep-herd 
va-tion,Hail    him!  hail  him!  Je  -  sus,the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied.     Sound  his  prais-es! 
ev  -  er;  Crown  him!  crown  him!  Prophet,  and  Priest,  and  King!  Christ  is  com  -  ing! 


m^fr^ 


tit  Eft 


•  C;  ic:  L-  Ik  a 


-t 


*ip 


s 


==fe 


P.  U    P 


£ 


great-ness,  Praise  him! praise  him!  ev  -  er  in  joy-ful  song! 
ft    h    h    1 


fc£ 


e| 


SB* 


* 


ft* 


D.S. 


^^ 


5 


££? 


33 


Je-sus  will  guard  his  children,  In  his  arms  he  car-ries  them  all  day  long; 

Je-sus  who  bore  our  sorrows,  Love  unbounded, wonderful,deep  and  strong; 

o-ver  the  world  victorious,  Pow'r  and  glo-ry  un-to  the  Lord  be-long;      A  -  men. 


§nli 


j=t=Z 


m 


s 


*+r 


p 


GOD  THE  SON  EXALTATION  AND  REIGN 

9  We'll  Crown  Him  Lord  of  All 

D.  p.  T.,  1902  D.  Otis  Teaslky.  1902 
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1.  We'll    shout  and  sing  our  Re-deem-er's  praise,  Con-tend-ing  for  the  truth  and  right; 

2.  Tho'  the  hosts  of  sin  should  a  -  bout  us  camp,  We'll  shout  and  sing  the  vic-tor's  song; 

3.  To       Christ  all  pow  -  er    on  earth  is  giv'n,  See  now  his  might-y  seep- ter's  sway; 

4.  Soon   Christ  shall  come  with  the  trumpet  sound,  To  raise  the  dead  from  land  and  sea; 

5.  Then       in    that  heav-en  and  earth  a  -  new,  Where  love's  e-ter-nal  bless-ings  fall, 
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We'll  crown  him  King  in  ev  -  ery  heart,  And  con-quer  in    Je-  ho-vah's  might. 

For  Christ,  our  Sav-ior,  with-in     us  dwells,  To  save  and  keep  ua  from  the  wrong. 
While  oth  -  ers  dream  of   an  age    to  come,  He's  reign-ing  in  our  hearts  to  -  day. 
Then    we  shall  meet  him        in     the    air    And  reign  with  him  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
We'll  sing   his  praise  while  the  a  -  ges   roll,  And  crown  the  Sav-ior  Lord  of     all. 
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Crown  him,    we'll    crown  him,      Crown  the  bless  -  ed 

Crown  him  Lord  of    all,  crown  him  Lord  of .   all, 
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Sav  -  ior    Lord     of       all;. 
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We'll    crown  him,     yes, 

Crown  him    Lord    of       all, 
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crown  him,  Crown  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior  Lord  of    all.  A  -  MEN. 

crown  him  Lord  of  all,  Lord  of  all. 
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Jesus  Is  All  the  World  to  Me 


W.  L.  T. 


Will  L.  Thompson  (1847-1909) 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  My    life,  my  joy,  my  all; 

2.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  My  friend  in    tri  -  als  sore; 

3.  Je  -  sns  is  all  the  world  to  me,  And  true  to    him   I'll  be; 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  all  the  world  to  me,  I      want  no   bet  -  ter  friend; 
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He  is   my  strength  from  day  to  day,  With-out   him  I     would  fall. 

I  go     te    him    for  bless-ings,  and  He  gives  them  o'er  and   o'er. 

0  how  could  I     this  friend  de  -  ny,  When  he's  so    true  to     me? 

1  trust  him  now,  I'll  trust  him  when  Life's  fleet-ing  days  shall  end. 
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When  I    am  sad,    to   him     I     go,  No   oth  -  er  one  can  cheer  me   so; 
He  sends  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain,  He  sends  the  har-vest's  gold  -  en  grain; 
Fol  -  low  -  ing  him    I   know  I'm  right,  He  watch-es  o'er   me  day  and  night; 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  Friend;  Beau-ti  -  ful  life  that  has    no    end; 
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When  I     am    sad  he  makes  me  glad,  He's  my  Friend. 

Sun -shine  and  rain,  har-vest    of  grain,  He's  my  Friend. 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  him,  by    day  and  night,  He's  my  Friend. 

E    -  ter  -  nal  life,  e  -  ter  -  nal    joy,   He's  my  Friend. 


A  -  MEN. 
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No  Friend  Like  Jesus 

Copyright,  1906.  by  Nelson  &  Teasley 


Mrs.  H.  A.  Hekdbicks 


D.  Otis  Teasley,  1903 
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1.  There  is  not  a  friend  like  Je  -  sus  In     the  try  -  ing  scenes  of  life: 

2.  There  is  not  a  friend  like  Je  -  sus:  Bid   the  scoff-ing  world  a  -dieu; 

3.  There  is  not  a  friend  like  Je  -  sus:  Trust  him  ev-ery- where  you  go; 

4.  There  is  not  a  friend  like  Je  -  sus  When  you  draw  your  life's  last  breath; 

5.  There  is  not  a  friend  like  Je  -  sus:  What  a  bless  -  ed  tho't  to    be 
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He    can  hear  the  heart's  faint  whis-per,  Calm  the  tem-pest's  rag-ing  strife. 

For     if  you're  a-shamed  of    Je  -  sus  He    will   be    a-shamed  of     you. 

He    has  trod  the  way     be -fore    you,  Suf  -  f  ered  ev  -  ery  pain  and  woe. 

If    you'll  be    his  friend  while  liv  -  ing,  He    will   be  your  friend  in  death. 

Fold-ed     in    his  arms    of  pow  -  er  Ev  -  er     in     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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There  is   not     a  friend  like     Je  -   sus,  Pa-tient,  ten- der,  kind  and  true: 
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If  you'll  be    a  friend  of     Je  -  sus,    He  will  be   a  friend  to  you.       A-men. 
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The  Music  of  His  Name 


Daniel  S.  Wakner,  1893 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  Who    can  sing  the    won-drous  love    of     the    Son     di  -  vine?  0      my 

2.  Tune  your  harps,  ye    ran-somed  throng,  and  ex  -  tol     the    Christ,  Sing  the 

3.  0         let  saints  and    an  -  gels    join    in      tri  -  urn  -  phant  song,  Let  the 
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Lord,  there's  none  so    dear      to         me 
name  that     o  -  pened  mer  -  cy's    door; 
mu    -  sic      of      all  worlds    ac  -    cord; 
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One  who  bore    the 
mu  -  sic,  sweet -est 
ho  -  ly     an-thems 
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bur  -  den  of 
mu  -  sic  to 
high     o  -  ver 


all    my     sin,  And 
sin  -  ners   lost,  Sweet 
all    pro-claim,  Glo  - 


so  free  -  ly  died  to  set  me  free, 
■est  to  the  saints  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
ry    be     to     Je  -  sus  Christ  the   Lord! 
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sic     of     Je  -  sus'  name! 

sic      of      Je  -  sus'      ho    -  ly    name! 
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Glo  -  ry       to 
Glo  -  ry,       glo 


the  Lamb!     .     .     . 

ry     to    the  Lamb,  pre-cious  Lamb! 


0    sweet-est  name  in  song! 
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The  Music  of  His  Name 
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the  heavens  shall  pro-long  The  mu- sic    of  thy    name.   .    .    .       A  -  men. 

of  thy  name. 


S 


:tt  fei 


M 


JL 


^ 


5= 


£ 


-LP— f 


13 


Blessed  Be  the  Name 


W.  H.  Clark 
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Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick  (1838-1921) 
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1.  All  praise  to    Him  who  reigns  a  -  bove    In  maj  -  es  -  ty      su-preme; 

2.  His  name    a  -  bove  all  names  shall  stand,  Ex  -  alt  -  ed    more  and  more, 

3.  Re  -  deem  -  er.    Sav  -  ior,  Friend  of    man  Once  ru  -  ined   by     the    fall, 

4.  His  name  shall   be    the  Coun  -  sel  -  or,    The  mighty  Prince  of  Peace, 
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Who  have  his    Son    for    man    to     die,  That  he  might  man  re  -  deem. 
At      God   the    Fa -ther's  own  right  hand,  Where  an -gel  hosts  a-  dore. 
Thou  hast    de  -  vised  sal  -  va-tion's  plan,  For  thou  hast  died  for     all. 
Of       all  earth's  king-doms  Con-quer  -  or,  Whose  reign  shall  nev-er    cease. 
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Bless-ed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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Blessed  be  the  name,  blessed  be  the  name,  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord!  A-MEN. 
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14  The  Great  Physician 

William  Hunter,  1859  Arr.  by  John  H.  Stockton 
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1.  The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now    is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing  Je  -  sas; 

2.  Your  man -y   sins    are    all    for-giv'n,  0    hear  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus! 

3.  All    glo  -  ry    to      the    dy-ing  Lamb!  I     now   be-lieve  in    Je  -sus; 

4.  His  name  dis-pels    my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but  Je  -  sus; 
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He  speaks  the  droop-ing  heart  to  cheer,  0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus! 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 
I  love  the  bless  -ed  Sav-ior's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
0    how  my  soul    de-lights  to  hear    The  charming  name  of    Je  -  sus! 
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Sweet-est  note    in     ser  -  aph  song,     Sweet-est  name  on    mor  -  tal  tongue; 
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Sweet -est  car  -  ol    ev  -  er  sung,    Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus.     A -men. 
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Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You 


Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter  (1809-1874) 


W.  Howard  Doane  (1832-1916) 
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1.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  with    you,  Child  of    sor  -  row  and  of   woe; 

2.  Take  the  name  of   Je  -  sus    ev    -  er,  As       a  shield  from  ev-ery  snare; 

3.  0  the  pre-cious  name  of  Je  -  sus!  How    it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 

4.  At  the  name  of    Je-sus  how  -  ing,  Fall  -  ing  pros-trate  at  his    feet, 
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It      will  joy  and  com-fort  give    you,  Take    it,  then,  wher-e'er  you  go.   " 
If     temp  -  ta-tions  round  you  gath  -  er,  Breathe  that  ho-ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  his  lov  -  ing  arms  re  -  ceive    us,  And   his  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  him,  When  our  jour-ney   is    com-plete. 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n; 

Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet! 
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Pre-cious  name,  0  how  sweet!     Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n.  A-men. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet! 
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Chas.  W.  Naylob,  1918 


Spirit  Holy 

Copyright.  1918,  by  A.  L.  Byers 


Andrew  L.  Byers.  1918 
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Spir  -  it    ho  -  ly      in     me  dwell-ing,  Ev  -  er  work    as  thou  shalt  choose; 
0     how  sweet  is      thy    a  -  bid  -  ing!   0     how  ten  -  der  is   the    love 
Thou  hast  cleansed  me  for  thy  tem  -  pie,    Garnished  with  thy  grac-es  rare; 
In     me  now    re  -  veal  thy  glo  -  ry,    Let  thy  might  be  ev-er    shown; 
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All  my  ran-somed  pbw'rs  and  tal-ents  For  thy  pur 
Thoa  dost  shed  a  -  broad  with-in  me  From  the  Fa 
All  my  sonl  thoa  art  en-rich  -  ing  By  thy  full 
Keep  me  from  the  world's  de-file  -  ment,  Sa  -  cred  for 
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ness  dwell-ing  there, 
thy-self     a  -  lone. 
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Spir  -  it    ho   -  ly, 
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be  ing  now  pos  -  sess;      Lead  me,  rule        me,        work  with- 

AH    my    be  -  ing  now    pos  -  sess;  Lead  me,  rule   me, 
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in  me,  Through  my  life thy  will    ex  -  press. 

work  with-in      me,  Through  my     life    thy  will     ex  -  press. 
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O  Precious  Bible! 


Daniel  S.  Wabner.  1893 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  0    pre-cions  Bi-ble!  burning  words  from  heaven,  We'll  ev  -  er  cher  -  ish  thee 

2.  0    pre-cions  vol-ume!  on- ly    in  thy  pag-es    We  read  the  do  -  ty    of 

3.  This  Book  of  heav-en  shall  en-dure  for  -  ev  -  er,  And  from  its  wis -dom  we'll 

4.  Dear  Book  of  mer-cy,  on  thy  snre  foun-da-tion  We  build  a  dwell -ing-place 
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in      onr  heart:  Sweet  is    the  conn  -  sel     by    thy    pag  -  es    giv  -  en; 

all     our  race;  On  -    ly  thy  sun-beams,  shin-ing  thro'  the    a  -  ges, 

nev  -  er  turn;  Weighed  in  its  bal  -  ance,  all    the  creeds  that  sev  -  er 

for    the    soul,  Hear  -  ing  and  do  -  ing    all    thy    rev  -  e  -  la  -  tion: 
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On  hfe's  dark  o  -  cean  our     on  -  ly  chart. 

Ee  -  veal    the    won-ders    of      sav  -  ing  grace.  Bless  -  ed      Bi  -  ble! 

Are    on  -  ly     stub- ble,  ere    long    to  burn. 

It   stands  un  -  shak-en,  though  bil- lows  roll. 
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bless  -  ed    Bi  -  ble!  Joy  -  ful    ti  -  dings  from  our  home!  Thou  art  the  rock  of 
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ev  -  er-last-ing  a  -  ges;  Hope  of  e  -  ter-nal  bliss  at  heaven's  throne 
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Wonderful  Words  of  Life 
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1.  Sing  them  o  -  ver    a  -  gain    to    me,      Won-der-ful  words  of       life, 

2.  Christ,  the  hless-ed  One,  gives  to    all        Won-der-M  words  of       life, 

3.  Sweet -ly  ech  -  o    the    gos  -  pel  call.      Won-der-fal  words  of       life, 
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Let     me  more  of  their  beau  -  ty    see,  Won-der-fal  words  of  life. 

Sin  -  ner,  list    to  the    lov  -  ing  call,  Won-der-ful  words  of  life. 

Of  -    fer   par-don  and  peace   to     all,  Won-der-ful  words  of  life. 
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Words  of  life  and  beau  -  ty, 
All  so  free  -  ly  giv  -  en, 
Je    -    sus,    on  -   ly     Sav    -    ior, 
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Teach  me  faith  and    du    -    ty; 

Woo  -  ing  ns       to    heav    -  en, 

Sane  -  ti  -  fy       for  -  ev    -    er, 

I  b 


J=£ 


4t 


i 


Refrain 


£=# 


i 


f— fr 


# 


■•— 


=£ 


t=r 


f= 


y p p j , _  .  ...     —^ m 9 9 

Beau-ti  -  fal  words,  won-der-ful  words,  Won-der  -  ful  words  of    life,  .. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won-der-ful  words,  Won-der-ful  words  of    life.        A  -  men 
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19        Church  of  God,  Thou  Spotless  Virgin 


Frances  R.  Havergal  (1836-1879) 
and  Daniel  S.  Warner  (1842-1895) 


Harry  E.  Rogers.  18S7 
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Church  of  God,  thou  spot-less  vir  -  gin, 
God  him -self  has  set  the  mem-bers 
Church  of  God,  "be  -  lov  -  ed  cit  -  y," 
God's  own  ho  -  li  -  ness  with  -  in  thee, 
Church  of    God,   in  heav- en  writ -ten, 


Church  of  Christ  for  whom  he  died, 
In  his  bod-  y  all  com-plete, 
Thou  art  of  ce-les-tial  mold; 
His  own  beau  -  ty  on  thy  brow; 
Thine  the  ris  -  en  life    of    Christ, 
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Lo!   from  God  and 
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Je  -  sus  bought  thee  for  his    bride. 
0     the      un  -  ion  pure  and  sweet! 
Came  the  cit  -  y      of  pure  gold. 
This  thy  won-drous  por-tion  now. 
Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er    can  be  priced. 
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Sane  -  ti  -  fied  by  God  the  Fa-ther,  Built  by  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  Son, 
Church  of  God,  the  an  -  gels  mar  -  vel  At  the  mu  -  sic  of  thy  song; 
Stones  of  j  as  -  per,  clear  as  crys  -  tal  Is  the  build -ing  of  thy  wall; 
In  thee  dwells  the  tri  -  une  full  -  ness,  Bless-ing  all  thy  pil  -grim  days; 
Far      a  -  bove  this  world's  con-fu  -  sion,   Walk-ing  close  by    Je  -  sus'  side, 
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Tem-pered  by  the    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.   Like  the  Ho  -  ly  Three  in  One. 
Earth  and  hell  in    ter  -  ror  trem-ble,  As    thy  ar  -  my  moves  a  -  long. 
And  the  Lamb,  thy  light  for-ev  -  er,  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,   all    in    all. 
All      a -round  thee  his  sal-va-tion,  And  be -fore  thee  gates  of  praise. 
Lean-ing  on    his    lov-ing  bos-om.Is    the  church,  his  chos-en  bride.  A 
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There's  a  might -y  ref  -  or  -  ma-tion  sweep-ing  o'er  the  land,  God  is 
When  the  voice  from  heav-en  sonnd-ed,  warn-ing  all  to  flee  From  the 
Zi  -  on's  walls  a  -  gain  are  build-ing  as  in  days  of  yore,  And  the 
Chris-tians  all  should  dwell  to  -  geth  -  er    in     the  bonds  of  peace,  All     the 
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gath  -  er  -  ing  his  peo  -  pie  by  his  might -y    hand;  For  the  cloud-y    day    is 
darksome  courts  of  Ba-belbackto    Zi  -  on    free;  Glad  my  heart  to  hear  the 
scattered  hosts  re-turn -ing  to  their  land  once  more  Are  re  -  joic-ing  in  their 
clash-ing  of     o  -  pin-ions,  all  the  strife  should  cease;  Let  di  -  vi-sions  be    for- 

fi  .p.   -t-   .*_  b   b  b 


J= 


— h— pi — h — i — h — h — P        v       ¥- 


5 


£ 


ft 


P    P     p  p    p    P    P  -P 


s=s 


p— b  'J  i 


l==t5= 


£=i 


b     B     b 


ft 


fv 


ffi 


^: 


£=£ 


S=* 


5=» 


sr 


d     J      ■      •      i     •-    d     i     f      ^r-J3—j$r 

end  -  ing  and  the  evening  sun  is  bright,  With  a  shout  of  joy  we  hail  the  light, 
mes-sage,  and  I  has-tened  to  o  -  bey,  And  Fm  standing  in  the  truth  to  -  day. 
free-dom,  pledging  ev-er-more  to  stand  In  the  ref-or-ma-tion  truths  so  grand, 
sak  -  en,  all  the  ho-ly  join  in  one,  And  the  will  of  God  in  all    be    done. 
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In  its  truth  we  e'er  shall  stand.    A  -  men. 


bless  -  ed    sto 


m 


ry,  bless-ed  sto  -  ry; 


£§ 


£§ 


S± 


^ 


b    b    p  b   p— p— p— b 


21 


u    D 


Rescue  the  Perishing 


Fanny  J.  Crosby,  1869 


Wm.  Howard  Doane,  1870 
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1.  Ees  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Care  for  the  dy  -  ing,  Snatch  them  in  pit  -  y  from 

2.  Tho' they  are  slighting  him,  Still   he    is  wait -ing,  Wait -ing  the  pen -i- tent 

3.  Down  in  the  hu-manheart,Crnshedbythetempter,Feel-ings  lie  bar-ied  that 

4.  Res  -  cue  the  per-ish-ing,  Du  -  ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la-bor  the 
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sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o'er  the  err- ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  -  en, 
child  to  re -ceive;  Plead  with  them  ear-nest-ly,  Plead  with  them  gen-tly, 
grace  can  re  -  store;  Touched  by  a    lov -ing  heart, Wak-ened  by  kind- ness, 

Lord  will  pro-vide;    Back     to    the  nar-row  way     Pa-tient-ly  win  them, 
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Tell  them  of  Je  -  sus  the  might-y     to   save. 
He      will  for-give     if  they  on  -  ly    be-lieve. 
Chords  that  were  bro-ken  will  vi  -  brate  once  more. 
Tell    the  poor  wan-d'rer  a  Sav  -  ior  has  died. 
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Care    for  the  dy  -  ing;    Je  -  sus    is  mer  -  ci  -  ful,     Je  -  sus  will 


save. 
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Back  to  the  Blessed  Old  Bible 


D.  O.  T..  1901 
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D.  Otis  Teasley,  1901 
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1.  Back  to  the  bless  -  ed  old  Bi  -  ble,  Back  to    the    cit    -  y     of     God, 

2.  Back  to  the  bless  -  ed  old  Bi  -  ble,  Saints  of     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  re  -  joice; 

3.  Back  to  the  bless  -  ed  old  Bi  -  ble,  Leav-ing  con  -  fu  -  sion  and   strife; 

4.  Back  to  the  bless  -  ed  old  Bi  -  ble,  Back  at    the     Mas    -     ter's  call, 
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Back  to    the    one  -  ness  of  heav  -  en,  Back  where  the  faith  -  ful  have  trod. 

Je  -  sus      is    call  -  ing    his  peo  -  pie   Back     to    the  land     of    their  choice. 

Flee  -  ing  from  Ba  -  bel    to     Zi    -   on    Back     to    the    joy      of    our  life. 

Back  to    the  words    of    our  Sav  -  ior,  Lov  -  ing,    o  -  bey  -  ing  them  all. 
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Back  from  the  land      of  con  -  f u  -  sion,  Free  from  the  bond  -  age  of      creeds; 

Oft  -    en    our    fa  -  thers  had  sought  it      While  they  in     Ba  -    bel  a  -  bode, 

0    -    ver  the  moun-tains  we   wan -dered,  Look -ing    in  vain      for  the    right, 

Nev  -  er     in  sects     to  be  scat- tered,  Nev  -  er     a -gain      to  do     wrong: 
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Back  to    the  light     of    the    morn  -  ing,  Je  -    sus   our  Cap  -  tain  leads. 

Now  we  have  found    the  fair      cit  -    y,  Church  of  the    liv  -    ing  God. 

Now  in    the    eve  -  ning  we've  found   it,  Truth  of    the    gos  -  pel  light. 

U    -  ni  -  ty,    ho  -    li  -  ness,    heav  -  en,  Ev  -    er  shall    be       our  song. 
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Back    to    the  bless  -  ed    old    Bi  -  ble,   Back    to    the  light     of     its     word: 
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Back  to  the  Blessed  Old  Bible 
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Be      on    our  ban  -  ners  for  -  ev  -  er,  "Ho 


to    the     Lord." 
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23        Brighter  Days  Are  Sweetly  Dawning 


Daniel  S.  Warner,  1885 


(Zechariah  14:  7) 


H.  R.  Jeffrey.  1885 
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1.  Brigh't-er  days  are  sweet  -ly  dawn-ing,  0      the  glo 

2.  Lo!      the  ran-somed  are    re-turn-ing,  Kobedin  shin 

3.  Free  from  Ba  -  bel,  in    the  Spir  -  it,    Free  to  wor 
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Now  in  Christ  we've  found  a  freedom  Which  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    shall  last.  A  -  MEN. 
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The  Church's  Jubilee 


** 


Copyright,  1923.  by  A.  L.  Byers 


Andrew  L.  Byers,  1923 


tflUMi  d 


M 


* 


fc 


# 


& 


± 


s 


1.  The  light    of  e  -    ven  -  tide  now  shines  the    dark  -  ness    to  dis  -  pel, 

2.  The    Bi  -  ble  is      our   rule     of    faith  and  Christ    a  -  lone  is      Lord, 

3.  The  day     of  sects  and  creeds  for     us     for  -   ev  -  er  -  more  is     past, 

4.  0     bless  -  ed  truth  that  broke  our  bonds  I  in        it     we    now  re  -  joice, 
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Has  dawned  so  bright 

Has  dawned  so    fair     and     bright 
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Re-joice,  be glad! 

Re-joice,   and  e'er      be      glad! 
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25  Praise  God,  From  Whom 

Thomas  Ken.  1695  OLD  HUNDRED  Louis  Bourgeois,  1551 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow;  Praise  him,  all  crea-tures  here  be  -  low; 
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Praise  him  a  -  bove,  ye  heav'n  -  ly  host;  Praise  Fa-ther,  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly  Ghost.  A-men. 
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'Twas  Sung  by  the  Poets 


Daniel  S.  Warner  (1842-1895) 

B.  F.  Bear 
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time      of      re  -  fresh  -  ing     is      near;  When  creeds  and    di  -    vi  -  sions  would 

moon,   as     the    day  -  spring  doth  shine;  The  light     of    the    sun       is      now 

light    and    om  -  nip  -    o  -  tent    truth,  We'll  tes  -    ti  -  fy      ev  -    er,     and 

held      us      to      Zi    -  on       re  -  turn;  We'll  sing     of    our   free- dom,  though 
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27  Thy  Children  Are  Gathering  Home 


C.  W.  N.,  1907 


(Jer.  23:  1- 


Chas.  W.  Naylor,  1907 
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1.  Long  scat  -  tered  thy    chil  -  dren,  0  Zi   -  on,  have  been,  But    now    they  are 

2.  False  shep  -  herds  di  -  vid  -  ed    and  scat  -  tered  the  flock,  And    hire  -  lings  ruled 

3.  To        u    -    ni  -  ty,     glo  -  ri  -  ous,  rich      and  com-plete,  One    faith    and    one 

4.  Sec  -  ta    -    ri  -  an    walls  shall  no  Ion  -  ger    di  -  vide,  False  teach -ers  shall 
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o'er    them  for  gain,  But    back      to  their  fold      on  mount  Zi  -  on's  fair  height 

bod  -    y,     one  Lord,  One    way    and  one  Spir  -  it,     one  hope  and  one    God, 

lead    them  no  more;  True  pas  -  tors  shall  feed  them    on    heav  -  en  -  ly    food, 
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With  songs    of      re  -  joic  -  ing  they  come. 

They  come    to    for  -  ev  -  er     re    -  main.       Thy  chil  -  dren  are  gath  -  er  -  ing 

They  come    at    the    call      of     his  word. 

Their  sor- rows  and  sigh  -  ings  are  o'er. 
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home, With  joy  they  are  gath  -  er  -  ing    home; From  all    the  di- 

gath  -  er-ing  home,  gath  -  er  -  ing  home; 
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The  Church  Has  One  Foundation 


Vss.  1,  2  and  part  of  3  by  Samuel  J.  Stone,  1866 
Remainder  by  Chas.  W.  Nayloe,  1907 


Andrew  L.  Byers,  1907 
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1.  The  church  has  one  foun  -  da 

2.  E  -    lect  from    ev  -  ery     na 

3.  Long  with    a   scorn  -ful    won 

4.  The    eve-ning  son     is     shin 

5.  Back  to     the    one  foun  -  da  • 


tion,  'Tis    Je  -  sus  Christ  her  Lord; 
tion,  Yet  one    o'er  all      the  earth, 
der     Men  saw  her  sore     op  -  pressed, 
ing,    The  cloud -y    day     is      past; 
tion,   From  sects  and  creeds  made  free, 
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She      is     his  new    ere  -  a 

Her  char  -  ter  of      sal  -  va 

By      schisms  rent      a  -  sun 

The  time    of  their    re  -  pin 

Come  saints  of  ev  -  ery    na 


tion  Thro'  wa  -  ter    by     the    word, 
tion — One  Lord,  one  faith,  one    birth. 

der,  By     her  -  e  -  sies    dis- tressed. 

ing    Is        at     an   end    at      last, 
tion    To    bless  -  ed    u    -  ni    -  ty. 
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From  heav'n  he  came  and  sought  her 
One    ho  -  ly  name  she  bless-es, 
Yet  saints  their  watch  were  keeping 
The  voice  of    God     is  call -ing 
Once  more  the    an  -  cient  glo  -  ry 
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To    be    his     ho  -  ly  bride; 
Par-takes  one  ho  -  ly  food; 
To  hail    a   bright -er  day, 
To     u  -  ni  -  ty       a -gain; 
Shines  as  in  days     of    old, 
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1.  From  heav'n  he  came  and  sought   her  To    be    his    ho  -  ly      bride; 
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With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her,  And  for  her  life  he  died. 
And    to    one  hope  she  press  -  es,  With  ev-ery  grace  en-dued. 
When  God  should  stop  their  weeping,  Take  their  reproach  a-way . 
Di  -  vis  -  ion  walls  are  fall  -  ing,  With  all  the  creeds  of  men. 
And  tells  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry — One  God,  one  faith,  one  fold. 
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29  Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 

ST.  GERTRUDE 


Sabine  Baring-Gould.  1865 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Christian  sol-diers,  Marching  as  to   war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sns 

2.  Like       a  might-y  ar  -  my  Moves  the  church  of  God:  Brothers,  we  are  tread-ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  church  of  Je  -  sua 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,  y e  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voic-es 
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Go  -   ing  on    be-fore!  Christ,  the  roy-al   Mas-ter,  Leads  a  -  gainst  the  foe: 
Where  the  saints  have  trod:  We  are  not  di-vid-ed,   All    one  bod  -  y     we, 
Con  -  stant  will  re-main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er  'Gainst  that  church  pre-vail; 
In       the  tri-umph  song, -"Glory,  laud,  and  hon- or    Un  -  to  Christ  the  King!" 
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For-ward  in  -  to     bat  -  tie    See  his  banners  go. 

One    in  hope  and  doc-trine,  One  in  char-i  -  ty.  Onward,  Christian  sol-diers, 

We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  fail. 

This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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Press  the  Battle  On 


Chas.  W.  Nayloe  and  B.  E.  W.,  1900 
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1.  For- ward,  for-ward  is   the    bat  -  tie 

2.  Por-ward,  for-ward,  nev-er    faint    or 

3.  For-ward,  for-ward,  pot  the    foe     to 

4.  For-ward,  for-ward,  there's  a  crown  be 


cry,    On  -  ward,  on-ward  to   oor 
fear,    Christ  oar  cap-tain  is    for- 
flight,  We    are  bat-tling  for  the 
-  fore,   See      it  shin-ing  on  that 
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We  will   con-quer  for   the  Lord    or     die,    The 

Be  con  -  ra  -geous,  full   of    hope  and  cheer,  With 

We  shall   tri  -  umph  in    Je  -  ho-vah's  might,  Then 

We  shall  wear    it  when  the    con  -  flict's  o'er — The 
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re  -  treating,  press  the  bat  -  tie      on. 

as  -  sur-ance  press  the  bat  -  tie      on.  Strength-ened  by  the  might-y 

not    fal  -  ter,  press  the  bat  -  tie      on. 

is    wait-ing,  press  the  bat  -  tie      on. 
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The  Child  of  a  King 


Hattie  E.  Buell 


Arr.  from  melody  by  John  B.  Sumner 
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2.  My 
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Fa  -  ther  is 
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once  was    an 
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in    hons  -  es  and  lands,  He     hold  -  eth  the 

the    Sav  -  ior    of  men,  Once  wan-dered  o'er 

cast  stran-ger  on  earth,  A        sin  -  ner  hy 

tage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  build-ing  a 
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But  now  he  is  reign -ing  for- 
But  I've  been  a  -  dopt  -  ed,  my 
Tho'  ex  -  iled  from    home,       yet, 
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sil  -  ver  and  gold    His        cof-fers  are  full,    he    has  rich -es     un-told. 

ev  -  er    on  high,  And  will  give  me    a  home   in        heav'n  by  and  by. 

name's  written  down,  An        heir    to     a  man-sion,  a  robe  and    a  crown, 

still    I    may  sing:  All         glo  -  ry    to  God,  I'm  the  child    of      a  King! 
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A  Child  of  God 


B.  E.  W..  1907 
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REGENERATION,  ADOPTION 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1907 
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Praise  the  Lord!  my  heart  with  his    love     is    beam-ing, 
Let      the  saints  re  -  joice   with  my    rap  -  tared  spir  -  it, 
Let       a      ho  -  ly     life     tell  the    gos  -  pel    sto  -  ry, 
Saved  from  sin     to  -  day,     ev  -  ery  band    is     riv  -  en, 
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of    God;  Heav-en's  gold  -  en    light    o  -  ver    me      is  stream 

of    God;  I         will    tes  -  ti  -  fy    that   the  world  may  hear 

of    God;  How    he    fills    the    soul  with  his  grace  and    glo- 

of    God;  Thro'  the  tests    of     life     I     have  peace  from  heav 
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I      am      a  child   of        God,   .... 
I       am       a    child,    a        child     of      God, 
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The  Solid  Rock 


SECURITY  AND  RES1 


Edward  Mote,  c.  1874 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury  (1816-1868) 
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1.  My     hope    is    built     on  noth  -  ing   less  Than  Je  -  sus'  blood  and 

2.  When  dark-ness  veils    his  love  -  ly     face,  I         rest    on  his     un- 

3.  His    oath,   his    cov  -    e  -  nant,  his  blood,  Sup  -  port   me  in     the 

4.  When  he  shall  come  with  trump -et   sound,  0        may     I  then    in 


m 


irf 


m 


fct 


P     5     1 


4— fc- 


fc=fc 


i 


8     S     t 


right-eons-ness;  I     dare  not  trast  the  sweet-est  frame,  Bat  whol  -  ly  lean  on 
changing  grace;  In    ev  -  ery  high  and  storm-y    gale    My   an-chor  holds  with- 
whelming  flood;  When  all  a- round  my  sonl  gives  way  He  then    is    all    my 
him   be  found  Dressed  in  his  right-eous-ness  a  -lone,  Faolt-less  to  stand  be- 
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Je  -  sus'  name. 

in     the   veil.  On  Christ,  the  sol  -  id   Rock,  I  stand;  All   oth  -  er  ground  is 

hope  and  stay. 

fore  the  throne! 


m  e  NNiif  f  nrrr  rir-^y 


p    p   i — r 


1 


i 


s 


? 


<shi — <5*-i- 


r 


•fS>-.       -^j-. 


sink  -  ing  sand,  All      oth  -  er  ground  is      sink  -  ing  sand.     A  -  men 
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J.  C.  F.,  1884 


I'm  Redeemed 
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REGENERATION,  ADOPTION 


Joseph  C.  Fisher,  1884 


:4l 


=£ 


t    e  i 


2fc 


^ 


=£=* 


■b= 


1.  I'm  re  -  deemed,  I'm  re-deemed  From  the  dark-ness  of  the  night    That     so 

2.  I'm  re -deemed  by    Thy  blood,  From  the  pow  -  er  of  the  grave,  And     the 

3.  I'm  re  -  deemed  from  all     sin     And    I'm  walk  -  ing  in  the  light,   And    Thy 

4.  The  re  -  deemed  ones  shall  walk  In       the  path -way  of  the    just,    Which  shines 
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thick  -  ly      en  -  vel  -  oped  my  soul;  In     my  heart  there  have  gleamed  Rays  of 

vie  -    fry     I     have     o  -  ver  death;  0     that    won  -  der  -  ful  flood!  How  I 

Spir  -  it        il  -    lu  -  mines  my  way;  I've  no     fear    now  with  -  in     'For  the 

bright -er     and  bright -er    each  day;  They  shall  sing    and  shall  talk     With  the 
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won     -     der  -  ful  light,  Where  the  waves  of  Thy  glo    -    ry     now     roll. 

felt     its  pow'r  to  save,  When    I    plunged  in  its  fath  -  om  -  less    depth! 

ter  -  ror     of     the  night,  Nor     the      ar    -  row  that  fli    -   eth      by      day.' 

bright  an  -  gel  -  ic  host,  Where  all     sor   -  row  and  sighs     flee       a  -  way. 
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I'm  re-deemed,      praise  the  Lord!  I'm  re-deemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  I  am 

I'm  re-deemed,        praise  the  Lord! 
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saved  from  all  sin,  and  I'm  walk-ingin  the  light,  I'm  redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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Let  the  Fire  Fall  On  Me 


W.  J.  H. 
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Wm.  J.  Henry  (1867 ) 
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1.  Lord,  I    would  be  whol  -  ly  thine,  I    would  do     thy  will     di-vine,  From  the 

2.  I      would  have   suf  -  fi  -  cient  grace  Ev  -  ery  foe      to   brave -ly    face,  And    an 

3.  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it    from    a  -  bove,  Fill    my  long  -  ing  soul  with  love,  Till     the 

4.  In      the   king-dom    I    would  stay,  There  to    la  -  bor  night  and  day,  An  -  y 
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world  and  sin    and  self    I  would  be  free;  On    the    al 

o    -    ver-com  -  er    ev  -  er-more  to    be;  That  I    well 

Mas-ter's  im  -  age  all    in    me  may  see;  Make  me  gen 

way    and  an  -  y-where  thy  will  may  be;  But  that    I 
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may  fill  my  place,  And  that 
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may  do  my  best,  And  that 
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all     my  heart    I      cry,    Let  the  ho  -  ly  fire  from 

I      may  win    the  race,   Let  the  ho  -  ly  fire  from 

heart  and  hum  -  ble  mind,  Let  the  ho  -  ly  fire  from 

oth  -  ers  may    be   blest,  Let  the  ho  -  ly  fire  from 


heav  -  en  fall  on  me. 

heav  -  en  fall  on  me. 

heav  -  en  fall  on  me. 

heav  -  en  fall  on  me. 
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Let  the  fire  fall  on    me; 

on  me,  Let  the  fire  fall  on  me: 
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Let  the  fire  fall  on    me, 

Let  the  fire  fall 
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The     fire    of  Pen -te- cost,  con  -  sum -ing  sin  and  dross,  Let  the        A-  men. 
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Mildred  E.  Howard,  1907 


Consecration 


CONSECRATION 


Andrew  L.  Byers,  1907 
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1.  Since  Je  -  sus  gave  his  life    for  me    Should   I  not    give  him 

2.  I       care    not  where  my  Lord  di-rects,  His    pur  -  pose  I'll    ful  - 

3.  Tho'    he    may  call    a  -  cross  the  sea,  With  Je  -  sus   I       will 

4.  My  home  and  friends  are  dear  to  me,   Yet    he     is     dear-er 

5.  My     all,    0    Lord,  to  thee     I  give,  Ac  -  cept    it     as   thine 
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I'm    con  -  se  -  crat-ed,  Lord,  to  thee,  I      shall   be  whol  -  ly    thine. 
I      know    he    ev  -  ery  one    pro-tects  Who  does  his    ho  -  ly    will. 
And   tell    the  lost    of  love    so  free,  Till    all    his  pow'r  may  know. 
In       my     af -fee -tion  first  he'll  be,    And  first  his  right -eons  will. 
For    thee     a  -  lone  I'll  ev  -  er  live,  My  heart  shall  be     thy  throne. 
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My  life,   0  Lord,  I    give    to  thee,  My  tal  -  ents,  time  and  all;      I'll 
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serve  .thee,  Lord,  and  faith-ful  be,  I'll  hear  thy  faintest  call.  ...     A  -  MEN. 

faint-eat  call. 
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SANCTIFICATION.  INHERITANCE 

The  Kingdom  of  Peace 

B.  E.  W..  1897  B.  Elliott  Wakrem,  1897 
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1.  There's  a  theme  that  is  sweet    to    rny  mem-'ry, 

2.  There '9  a    scene    of    its  grand  -ness  be-  fore    me, 

3.  I  am  lost      in    its  splen  -  dor  and  beau  -  ty, 

4.  What    a   pleas  -  ure   in  life       it     is    bring -ing! 
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There's  a    joy     that   I 
Of        its  great  -  ness  there 
To       its  ne'er  -  fad  -  ing 
What   as  -  sur  -  ance  and 
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can  -  not  ex  -  press,    There's  a  treas-ure  that  glad-dens  my    be  -  ing, 

can     be   no     end;      It      is  joy,    it     is  peace,  it    is     glo  -  ry, 

heights  I  would  rise,      Till    I  see    the  King  come  to    re  -  ceive  me, 

hope    ev-er     bright!  0   what  rap-tureand  bliss  are  a  -wait -ing, 
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'Tis     a    king- do m  of    peace,    it 


king  -  dom  of  God's  right-eous  -  ness. 
heart,  how  these  rich  -  es     do       blend  1 
plore    it    with  him     in     the      skies, 
faith  shall   be    lost     in     the      sight! 
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reign  -  ing  with-in,     It  shall  ev  -  er    in-crease  in  my     soul;    We  pos  -  sess  it  right 
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here  when  he  saves  from  all  sin,  And  'twill  last  while  the  a  -  ges  shall  roll.        A  -  men. 
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Beulah  Land 


Edgar  Page  Stites,  1876 


John  R.  Sweney  (1837-1899) 
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1.  I've  reached  the  land  of    corn  and  wine,  And  all    its  rich  -  es    free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  My     Sav-ior  comes  and  walks  with  me,  And  sweet  com-mun-ion  here  have  we; 

3.  A     sweet  per-fome  np  -  on  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  -  er  -  ver-nal  trees, 

4.  The   zeph-yrs  seem  to    float   to  me     Sweet  sounds  of  heav-en's  mel  -  o  -  dy, 
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Here  shines  undimmed  one  bliss- ful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  passed  a -way. 
He  gen  -  tly  leads  me  by  his  hand,  For  this  is  heav-en's  bor  -  der-land. 
And  flow'rs,  that  nev  -  er  -  fad  -  ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  -  ev  -  er  flow. 
As      an-gels  with  the  white-robed  throng  Join  in  the  sweet  re-demp-tion  song. 
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0     Beu-lah  Land,  sweet  Bea-lah  Land!  As    on   thy  high  -  est  mount  I  stand, 
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I      look    a  -  way    a  -  cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are  pre  -pared  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shin  -  ing    glo-ry-shore — My  heav'n,  my  home  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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The  Bondage  of  Love 
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1.  0    sweet  will   of   God,  thou  hast  gird  -  ed    me  round  Like  the  deep,  mov-ing 

2.  For  years  my  soul  wres-tled  with  vague  dis-con  -  tent,  That      like    a    sad 

3.  And  now    I  have  flung  my  -  self  reck-less  -  ly     out,   Like  a  chip  on   the 

4.  For  -  ev  -  er      I  choose  the  good-will   of    my    God   Its  ho  -  ly,  deep 
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cur  -  rents  that  gir  -  die    the  sea;   With  om-nip  -  o  -  tent  love    is     my 

an  -  gel    o'er-shad-owed  my  way;     God's  light  in    my    soul  with  the 

stream  of    the     In  -  fi  -  nite  Will;    I          pass  the  rough  rocks  with  a 

rich  -  es     to    love    and     to  know;    The      serf-dom  of     love  to      so 
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poor  na  -  ture  bound,  And  this  bondage  to  love  sets  me  per- feet -ly 
dark-ness  was  blent,  And  my  heart  ev  -  er  longed  for  an  un-cloud  -  ed 
smile  and  a  shout,  And  I  just  let  my  God  his  dear  pur -pose  ful 
sweet-en  the    rod,     That  its  touch  maketh  riv  -  ers    of    hon  -  ey    to 
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Hal  -  le  -   lu  -  jah!    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    my      soul     is     now 
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free! 
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For    the    pre  -  cious  blood  of      Je  -  sus  cleans-eth     e 
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I  Am  Dwelling  on  the  Mountain 


William  Hunter  (1811-1877) 


John  W.  Dadman  (1819-1890) 
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I     am  dwell -ing  on  the  monn-tain,  Where  the  gold- en  sun-light  gleams 
I     can    see   far  down  the  moun-tain,  Where  I    wan-dered  wea-ry    years, 
I     am  drink -ing  at   the  fonn-tain,  Where  I     ev  -  er  would  a 


Tell  me    not     ofheav-y   cross -es,    Nor     of   bur  -  dens  hard  to 


5.  0    the  cross  has  won-drous  glo  -  ry!    Oft   I've  proved  this  to    be 
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O'er  a    land  whose  won-drous  beau-ty    Far    ex  -  ceeds  my  fond-est  dreams: 
Oft  -  en    hin-dered   in    my    jour-ney  By    the  ghosts  of  doubts-and  fears: 
For  I've  tast  -  ed  life's  pure  riv  -  er,    And  my    soul     is    sat  -  is  -  fied: 
For  I've  found  this  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  Makes  each  bur-den  light  ap  -  pear: 
When  I'm  in   the    way    so    nar-row,  I       can    see      a  path-way  through: 


WS 


P=t 


f=E 


I 


P^ 


P     P     P 


"p— P" 


I 


SS 


£ 


fv 


Where  the   air     is  pure,  e  - 
Bro  -  ken  vows  and  dis  -  ap  - 
There's  no  thirst-ing  for  life's 
And     I      love   to    fol-low 
And  how  sweet  -  ly  Je  -  sus 
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the -real,   La -den  with  the  breath  of   flow'rs; 
point-ments  Thick-ly  sprin-kled  all  the    way; 
pleas-ures,  Nor  a  -  dorn-ing,  rich  and  gay, 

Je  -  sus,   Glad-ly  count-ing    all   but  dross, 
whis  -  pers,"Take  the  cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear, 
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They  are 
But  the 
For  I've 
World-ly 
For   I've 
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'Neath  the  am 
To     the  land 
One  that    fad- 
For    the    glo 
And  the    glo 


a  -  ran-thine  bow'rs. 
I    hold  to  -  day. 
eth  not    a  -  way. 
ry    of   the  cross, 
ry   lin-gers  near." 
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Where  the   flow-ers  bloom  for  -  ev  -  er,     And  the    sun     is    al  -  ways  bright? 
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We  Have  a  Hope 


W.  G.  S.,  1893 
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1.  Have    we  an  -  y  hope  with-in    as   of     a    life   be-yond  the  grave,  In    the 

2.  Bless  -  ed  hope  we  have  with-in    us    is    an    an'-  chor  to   the  soul,  It      is 

3.  Since  we've  walked  the  strait  and  narrow  way  our  path  has  ev  -  er  shone  Brighter, 

4.  Life    will  end    in  joy  -  ful  sing-ing,  "I  have  fought  a  faith-ful  fight,"  Then  we'll 

P-'      m     -0- 


Me* 


I       P     E 


^^ 


£ 


3= 


£=£ 


|T  s    :    |=i 


3 


.E  A   » 


i 


# 


15: 


tt^ 


p.  0  --  -  --  -  -  IT 

fair    and    ver  -  nal  lands?  Do    we  know  that  when  our  earth-ly  house  by 

both  stead  -  fast  and  sure;  It      is  found -ed    on    the  prom  -  is  -  es     of 

bright-er,     day    by  day;  Hope  with-in  our  hearts  as-sures  us    it      is 

lay     our      ar  -  mor  down;  And  our  spir  -  its  freed  from  earth-ly  ties  shall 
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death  shall  be  dissolved  We've  a  house  not  made  with  hands? 

Fa-ther's  written  word,  And  'twill  ev  -  er  -  more  en  -  dure.  We  have  a  hope  with 

bet  -  ter  far-ther  on,  It      is  bright-er    all    the    way. 

take  their  hap-py  flight  To  pos  -  sess    a    star  -  ry  crown 
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in     our    souls,  Brighter  than  the  per-fect    day:    God  has  giv  -  en  us  his 
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Spir  -  it,  And  we  want  the  world  to  hear  it.  All  our  doubts  are  passed  a  -  way. 
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Blessed  Assurance 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  1873 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp,  1873 
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Bless-ed  as-  sur-ance,  Je-sus   is     mine!     0  what  a    fore -taste   of 

Per  -  feet  sub -mis- sion,  per-fect  de  -  light,     Vi-sions  of    rap  -  tare  now 

Per -feet  sub-mis-sion,  all    is     at     rest,       I      in   my  Sav  -  ior    am 
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glo-ry  di  -  vine!  Heir  of  sal- va-tion,  pur-chase  of  God,  Born  of  his 
burst  on  my  sight;  An  -  gels  de-scend-ing  bring  from  a  -  bove  Ech  -  oes  of 
hap-py  and   blest;  Watching  and  waiting,  look-ing  a  -  bove,  Filled  with  his 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in   his     blood, 
mer  -  cy,  whis-pers   of      love, 
good-ness,  lost     in   his     love. 


This  is    my    sto  -  ry,    this   is    my 
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all  the  day     long;        This    is    my 
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song,      Prais  -  ing  my    Sav  -  ior 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is    my    song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior    all  the  day  long. 
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43  I  Know  My  Name  Is  There 


Daniel  S.  Warner, 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  My  name   is    in     the  book    of   life,    0  bless  the  name  of   Je  -  sas! 

2.  With  sin-ners  lost  my  name  once  stood  Up  -  on     a    pain  -  ful  rec  -  ord; 

3.  Yet   in -ward  troub-le    oft-  en   cast    A  shad-ow  o'er   my  ti  -  tie; 

4.  While  oth-ers  climb  thro'  world-ly  strife  To  carve  a    name  of  hon  -  or, 
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I      rise  a  -  bove  all  doubt  and  strife  And  read  my  ti  -  tie  clear. 

Bat  now  it's  can-celed  by    the  blood,  And  writ  -  ten  on    his  roll. 

But  now  with  full   sal  -  va  -  tion  blest,  Praise  God,  it's  ev  -  er  clear! 

High  up  in   heav-en's  book   of    life,  My    name   is  writ-ten  there. 
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know,   ...    I      know  .   .     my    name  ...    is    there;  .  . 
I     know,  I      tru  -  ly  know,  I     know  my  name  is  there; 
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I     know,   .  .   .1      know  ...    my  name    is    writ  -  ten   there. 
I    know    my  name    is  there, 
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44  The  Lord  Our  Shepherd 


Daniel  S.  Warner.  1893 


Uriah  E.  Hallman,  1907 
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1.  We'll  fol -low  the  Lord  all  the  way, And  close  to  our  Shepherd  we'll  stay; 

all    the  way, 

2.  The  sheep  of  his  pas-ture  are  one, Yea,  one  as  the  Fa-ther  and  Son; 

all    are  one, 

3.  There's  joy  in  the  fold  of   the  Lord, We  walk  in  the  light  of    his  word; 

of    the  Lord, 

4.  By     riv  -  ers  of  peace  we  are  led, In    pas-tures  of  love  we  are   fed; 

.  we  are  led, 
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How  bless-ed  to  know,  as  we  jour-ney  be-low,  He's  with  us  by  night  and  by  dayl 
They're  all  of  one  mind,  as  their  Shepherd  designed,  They  fol  -  low  and  serve  him  a  -  lone. 
We  love  to  o  -  bey  all  the  Sav  -  ior  doth  say,  Thus  liv  -  ing  in  ho  -  ly  ac  -  cord. 
We      ev  -  er  re-joice  at  the  sound  of  his  voice,  Re-deemed  by  the  blood  he  has  shed. 
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We  will  fol -low,      ev  -  er   fol  -  low        In  the  foot-steps       of   the  Sav -ior; 
We  will  fol -low  on,  fol  -  low  on  In  Je-sus' steps,  the     Sav-ior's  steps; 
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We  will   fol  -  low,         ev  -  er    fol  -  low  In    his  path-way  bright  and  clear. 

Fol  -  low  on,  we'll         fol  -  low  on 
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All  Taken  Away 


R.  Kelso  Cakter 
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1.  Did   yoa  hear  what  Je  -    sus    said     to  me? — "They're  all  tak  -  en  a- 

2.  0      this  won  -  drons  grace  so     free    and  fall,    They're  all  tak -en  a- 

3.  I    have  plunged  be  -  neath  the  crim  -  son  tide,    They're  all  tak -en  a- 

4.  Now  the  Spir  -  it     wit  -  ness  -  es       to    me     They're  all  tak  -  en  a- 

5.  So       I  praise  the    Lord  for     sins    for-giv'n,  They're  all  tak -en  a- 
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way,  a  -  way;  Your  sins     are    par-doned  and   you 

way,  a  -  way;  Tho'    red      like  crim  -  son  they're  now 

way,  a  -  way;  And    now     by    faith     I      am     pu  ■ 

way,  a  -  way;  And  keeps    me  stand  -  ing    in      lib  - 

way,  a  -  way;  While  on  -  ward  press  -  ing    my    way 
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er  -  ty,  They're 
to  heav'n,  They're 
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all      tak  -  en       a  -  way,     a  -  way;  They're  all    tak  -  en      a- 
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way,      a  -  way,    My      sins    are    all     tak  -  en      a 
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Near  the  Cross 


Fanny  J.  Crosby,  1869 


Wm.  Howard  Doane  (1832-1915) 
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1.  Je  -  sns,  keep  me   near  the  cross,  There    a    pre  -  cious  foun  -  tain 

2.  Near  the  cross,   a    trem-hling  soul,  Love  and  mer  -  cy    found    me; 

3.  Near  the  cross!  0  Lamb   of    God,  Bring  its  scenes  be  -  fore     me; 

4.  Near  the  cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,  Hop  -  ing,  trust -ing,    ev  -    er, 
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Free    to     all,     a    heal -ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-v'ry's  moun-tain. 

There  the  Bright  and  Morn-ing  Star       Sheds  its  beams  a  -  round  me. 

Help   me  walk  from  day    to  day        With    its   shad-ows    o'er    me. 

Till      I    reach  the  gold -en  strand,  Just     be-yond  the     riv  -  er. 
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In      the   cross,     in      the  cross      Be      my    glo   -  ry      ev    -    er; 
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Till    my  rap-tured  soul  shall  find  Rest    be  -  yond  the  riv  -  er.       A  -  men. 
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Be  An  Overcomer 


Chas.  W.  Naylor,  1907 


CONFLICT  AND  TRIUMPH 


Andrew  L.  Byers,  1907 
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1.  Be  an  o  -  ver  -  com  -  er,    on  -  ly      cow  -  ards  yield  When  the  foe    they 

2.  Be  an  o  -  ver  -  com  -  er,    he    who  stands  with    you    Is        a  Might  -  y 

3.  Be  an  o  -  ver  -  com  -  er,  you   are    heav  -  en's    heir,  And     a  crown    of 

4.  Be  an  o  -  ver- com -er,  for-ward  bold  -  ly      go,    You    are  strong    e- 
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meet      on     the     bat  -  tie  -  field;  We     are    blood-bought  princ-es      of     the 
One,     who      is        al  -  ways    true;   In       the      sor  -  est      con-flict    you  shall 
life        you    may     ev    -  er      wear;  So      with    cour  -  age     press  the     bat  -  tie 
nough      if      you    count     it        so —  Strong  e  -  nough     to       con-quer  through  sus- 
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roy   -  al  host,   And    must  fal  -  ter  not,     nor      de  -  sert  our  post, 

win      the      day,    Face    the      le  -  gions  dark     till     they    flee  a   -  way. 

to        the  gates,  Till     you  gain     the  prize  which    in     heav  -  en  waits, 

tain  -  ing  grace,  And      to       o  -   ver  -  come     ev  -  ery      foe  you  face. 


:^=£ 


£=l 


PP 


m 


Chorus 


-&-& 


5* 


-fc-k 


^atats 


*     *   3Z 


=s=r 


p  p  i   i   '   p  p  i   '   ■   p  p  r  i   '   p  p  i   '   r 

O-ver-come O-ver-come; In  Je- 

Never  yield  a  step  in  the  hottest  fight,God  will  send  you  help  from  the  realms  of  light; 
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ho-vah's  might  put  the  foe    to  flight,  And  the  vic-tor's  crown  you  shall  wear  at    last. 
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48  My  Heart  Says  Amen 


Chas.  W.  Naylob.  1904 


Copyright,  1907,  by  Naylor  &  Hunter 
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1.  I      have  yield  -  ed  my -self    to    thyserv-ice,      And  thy  pres-ence  my 

2.  All   the  heart-ties   of  earth  may  he    son  -  dered,  So    that  I     may  thy 

3.  Tho'  my  plans  and  my  hopes  may  seem  blight-ed,   I      will  love  thee  and 

4.  When  I    pass    to  that  heav  -  en  -  ly  conn -try,     And  my  soul  with  its 
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bos  -  om  doth  fill;  0      my  Sav  -  ior,  I  haste  too-  bey  thee,  And  my 

pur -pose  ful-fill;  Help  me  glad  -  ly  sub-mitand  not  mur-mur,  Ev  -  er 

trust  in  thee  still,  For     I  know  all   is   well  that  thou  do  -  est,  And  my 

glo  -  ry  doth  thrill,This  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  be    my  re  -  joic  -  ing,  That  my 
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heart  says  a  -  men  to  thy  will. 

say  -  ing  a  -  men  to  thy  will.    Yes,  my  heart  says    a  -  men   to    thy 

heart  says  a  -  men  to  thy  will. 

heart  said  a  -  men  to  thy  will.        ^      *>                              h*3 
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will,  Lord,  And  I  know  that  thou  lov  -  est  me  still,  While  I   bow    low  in 
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hum -ble  sub-mis -sion,    And  my  heart  says  a-men   to  thy  will.      A  -  MEN. 
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Chas.  W.  Naylor,  1918 


I'm  Going  On 

Copyright,  1918.  by  A.  L.  Byerg 


DECISION  AND  I/JYA^T* 


Andrew  L.  byers.  1918 
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1.  I    mean  to    go  right  on    Un  -  til   the  crown  is   won;    I    mean  to  fight  the 

2.  Should  op-po  -  si  -  tion  come,  Should  foes  obstruct  my  way,    Should  per-se  -  cu-tion's 

3.  I      see     a   shin-ing  crown  A  -  wait-ing    o  -  ver  there,  I      see     a  man-sion 

4.  Then  for-ward  let   us     go,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame,  Our  snow  -  y  ban  -  ner 
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fight  of  faith  Till  life  on  earth  is  done.  I'll  nev  -  er-more  turn  back,  De- 
fires  be  lit  As  in  the  an-cientday;  With  Je  -  sus  by  my  side,  His 
all  pre-pared  And  decked  with  beau-ties  rare:  Shall  that  which  in  -  ter  -  venes  De- 
borne  a  -  loft,  In-scribed  with  Je  -  sus'  name.  The  hosts    of     e  -  vil    flee,  And 
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know,  For  God  will  give  me  vie  -  to  -  ry  If  on-ward  I  shall  go. 
soul,  No  mat-ter  if  the  bat-tie's  hot,  I  mean  to  win  the  goal, 
right?  Nay,  on  I'll  go  un  -  til  I  reach  That  cit  -  y  of  de- light, 
gates  In  -  vite  me  now  to  has-ten  where  E  -  ter-nal  glo  -  ry  waits. 
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feat  I  shall  not 
peace  with-in  my 
prive  me  of  my 
heav-en's  o  -  pen 
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go  -  ing    on, 


go  -  ing  on, 
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to    the  fi  -  nal  tri-umph  I'm  go     -     -    ing  on; 
go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  on; 
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go  -  ing  on. 
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go  -  ing  on. 
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I  Will  Follow  Thee 


DECISION  AND  ^OYAI/TX 
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James  Lawson,  alt. 
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1.  I     will  fol  -  low  thee,  my  Sav  -  ior,  Where-so  -  e'er  my    lot  may  be; 

2.  Tho'  the  road  be  rough  and  thorn-y,  Track-less    as   the  foam-ing  sea, 

3.  Tho'  'tis  lone,  and  dark,  and  drear-y,    Cheer-less  tho'  my  path  may  be, 

4.  Tho' I   meet  with  trib  -u  -  la-tion,  Sore  -  ly  tempt-ed   tho'    I     be, 

5.  Tho' thou  lead-est  thro'  af  -  flic-tions,  Poor,  for-sak-en  tho'    I     be, 
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Where  thou  go  -  est     I     will  fol  -  low,  Yes,  my  Lord,  I'll  fol  -  low  thee. 

Thou  hast  trod  this  way   be  -  fore  me,  And    I    glad  -  ly  fol  -  low  thee. 

If        thy  voice  I    hear  be  -  fore  me,  Fear-less  -  ly     I'll  fol  -  low  thee. 

I         re  -  member  thou  wast  tempt-ed,  And   re  -  joice    to  fol  -  low  thee. 

Thou  wast  des  -  ti  -  tute,   af  -  flict  -  ed,  And    I     on  -   ly  fol  -  low  thee. 
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I    will   fol  -  low  thee,  my  Sav  -  ior,  Thou  didst  shed  thy  blood  for    me; 
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And  tho'  all  men  should  forsake  thee,  By  thy  grace  I'll  fol  -  low  thee.    A  -  men. 
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Daniel  S.  Warner,  1887 


Fire  In  the  Soul 


Copyright,  1918,  by  A.  L.  Byers 


EXAMINATION,  EXAMPLE 


Andrew  L.  Byers,  1918 
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1.  Is-  the  Spir  -  it  glow-ing  in  your  heart?  0      my  broth-er,  can  you 

2.  Has  the  mer  -  it    of  the  blood  di-vine  Swept  a  -  way  the  sin  -  ful 

3.  Is  your  hope  un-cloud-ed  by    a    fear?  And  this  mo-ment  do  you 

4.  If  your  all    is    on  the  al  -  tar  laid  Guard  it  from  each  vain  de 
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That  you  feel  the  burn-ing  love  of  God  In  your  bos-om  day  by  day? 

And  does  heav-en's  glo  -  ry  in  you  shine  As    a  bright  and  ho- ly  flame? 

That  the  love    of    God   is  burn-ing  clear  In  your  heart  as  white  as  snow? 

When  your  soul  the    per-fect  price  has  paid  God  will  send  the  ho  -  ly    fire. 
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Yes,  'tis  love,  'tis  burn-ing  love  di-vine,  Fill-ing  all  my  soul's  de-sire;   .  .  . 

Fill    -     ing       all    my  soul's  de  -  sire; 
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O    how  sweet  its  glo-ries  ev-er  shine!  Now  I  feel  the  glow-ing  fire. 

glow  -  ing  fire. 
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We  Reap  As  We  Sow 


Chas.  W.  Naylor,  1907 
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1.  If      we  shall  scat  -  ter    tares    in    the    fal  -  low,  How  shall  we    hope    that 

2.  Should  we  be  sow  -  ing     bri  -  ers  and  this  -  ties  Where  would  the  grain  and 

3.  As    is      the  sow  -  ing,    so       is   the  reap  -  ing,  Sin  -  ner,  the    seed     you 

4.  Gen-tle  -  ness,  kind  -  ness,  pu  -  ri  -  ty,  true  -  ness,  Yield    a    rich   fruit  -  age, 
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We    can  -  not  gath  -  er  wheat  for    the  gar  -  ner 

If      we     are  sow  -  ing     ha  -  tred  and  mal  -  ice, 

Bring-eth     a     har  -  vest,   bit  -  ter  with  an  -  guisb, 

Sow  -  ing     in  meek-ness     un  -  to     the  Spir    -  it 


they  shall  not  grow? 

flow -ers  find  room? 

care  -  less  -  ly  cast 

nev  -  er     to  cease; 
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If       on  -  ly    use  -  less  weeds  we  shall  sow. 
We  can-not  pluck  af  -  fec-tion's  sweet  bloom. 
Sure  will  your  reap  -  ing     be    at    the    last. 
Bring-eth  e  -  ter  -  nal  bless-ings  and  peace. 


ft* 


I 


r  r  d-d- 


Soon  you  shall  gath-er 
b    b    h    I      [5 

4      4     4     4       4 


jiSEiillZZi 


£ 


i±zfcr 


P 


S^ 


P      P      P 


tnrtj- 


Soon  you  shall  gath 
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Un  -  to  your     life 
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dil  -    i  -  gent    heed:        What  we    are  sow     -     -    -    ing  sure-ly     is 
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We  Reap  As  We  Sow 


EXAMINATION,  EXAMPLE 


E  E  h  1    r>=?:=?==? 


^ 


l    .    3   j  IJM-JJ 


III! 


b8 


sure  -  ly    is  grow  -  ing, 


That  which  we  reap  shall  be     as    the     seed. 
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grow    -    -    ing,      That  which  we  reap 


shall 


be     as    the     seed. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 


Anonymous 


Adoniram  J.  Gordon  (1836-1895) 


M^M 


*f 


£? 


I 


=t 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,   I 

2.  I  love  thee  be 

3.  I'll  love  thee  in 

4.  In  man-sions  of 


love  thee,  I  know  thou  art  mine,   For  thee    all   the 

cause  thou  hast  first  lov  -  6d  me,     And  pur-chased  my 

life,  I     will  love  thee  in  death,  And  praise  thee  as 

glo   -  ry    and  end -less  de- light    I'll    ev  -  er     a- 
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fol  -  lies  of  sin  I  re  -  sign;  My  gra-cious  Re-deem-er,  my  Sav  -  ior  art 
par -don  on  Cal  -  va-ry's  tree;  I  love  thee  for  wear-ing  the  thorns  on  thy 
long  as  thou  lend  -  est  me  breath;  And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my 
dore  thee  in  heav  -  en  so  bright;  I'll  sing  with  the  glit  -  ter-ing  crown  on  my 
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If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

If  ev  -  er  I  loved  thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 


MEN. 


-F— pg  *     1 1    g      rg ,-. 


CHRISTIAN  UFE  EXPERIENCE  AND  PRAISE 
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Daniel  S.  Warner.  1893  B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  Since  I  have  found  my  Sav  -  ior,  Bowed  to  his    con  -  trol,  There's  ev  -  er  -  last-ing 

2.  I       sing  of  my  Re  -  deem  -  er,   Hap  -  py    in    the    way,  He     sweet-ly  tunes  the 

3.  Since  I  have  been  trans-lat  -  ed,  Heav-en's  an-thems  roll    In       sweet  ac-cord  with 

4.  The  an-gels  sing  in    heav  -  en — Let     the  prais  -  es    roll:  There's  mu-sic    in     ere- 
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mu  -  sic  Ring-ing  in  my  soul. 

spir  -  it,  Sing  -  ing  all  the  day.      There  is    mu  -  sic  in    my  soul,  0  there    is 

joy  -  ful  Mu  -  sic  in  my  soul. 

a   -   tion,  Mu  -  sic  in  my  soul. 
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mu  -sic    in    my  soul;  'Tis  my    glo  -  ry     ev  -  er    sing  -  ing,"Heav-en's  balm  has 
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made  me  whole:"  There  is  mu-sic    in    my  soul,  0    let    the  hap  -  py    ti- dings  roll! 
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Let    it    roll  (Let  it  roll),  let  it    roll  (let  it  roll),  0  there's  mu-sic    in    my    soul. 
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B.  E.  W..  1911 


EXPERIENCE  AND  PRAISE 


Waves  of  Devotion 


Copyright.  1911,  by  B.  E.  Warren         B.  Elliott  Warren,  1911 
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1.  A     glo  -  ri  -  ous  bless  -  ing  be-stowed  up  -  on    me —  Sal  -  va  -  tion  the 

2.  Sal -va- tion,  0    glo  -  ry!  its    rap -tare    I     feel —  A      car -rent  of 

3.  My  path-way    is  bright  as  the  cloud  -  less  noon-day,    My  peace  like  a 

4.  More  pre-cious,  more  price-less  than  ru  -  bies  or    gold,    His  full  -  ness  of 
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joy     of   my  heart!  The  theme  of  my  song  and  for  -  ev  -  er  shall  be, 

heav-en  -  ly  bliss;  My    soul    is    de-  light  -  ed,  I      can  -  not  con-ceal 

riv  -  er   that  flows;  Up  -  on    me  such  bless-ings  are  show-ered  al  -  way, 

in  -  fi  -  nite  love;  He's  fill  -  ing  my  heart  with  its  treas-ures  un  -  told, 
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To      me  thy  rich  grac  -  es   im  -  part. 
The  deep-seat  -  ed    joy     I    pos  -  sess. 
Which  grace  in  pro  -  fu  -  sion  be  -  stows. 
I'm  feast -ing  with  him  from  a  -  bove. 
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flood  -  ing  my  soul.  And  spar-kle    so  bright  in  the    sun;       I  drink  of  that 
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River  of  Peace 


Daniel  S.  Warner,  1893 


i 


ft* 


(Isaiah  66:  12) 


EXPERIENCE  AND  PRAISE 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  I'll  sing    of     a     riv  -  er    di  -  vine,    Its     wa  -  fcers  from  troub-le  re  -  lease, 

2.  "lis  flow  -  ing  from  heav  -  en   to    earth,  It       is  -  sues  from  un-  der  the  throne; 

3.  0  won-der-ful  life-  giv-ing    flood,  Thy  wa  -  ters  so  crys-tal  and  pure, 

4.  0  Je  -  sus!  the  tem-pest  of      sin      Is  hushed  in  -  to  heav -en  -ly    rest; 

5.  My  mo-ments,  as  an  -  gels  ap  -  pear,   All    glid  -  ing   so  gen  -  tly    a  -  long, 
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More  pre-cious  than  "hon-ey  and  wine,"  That  riv  -  er,  sweet  riv  -  er    is    peace. 
Great  peace!  0  thy  in    -    fi-nite  worth  I  Sweet  peace  in    my    Je  -  sus    a  -  lone. 
Make  glad  all  the"Cit  -  y     of    God,"  For-  ev  -  er    thy  bless-ings  en  -  dure. 
Since  tast  -  ing  the  pure  liv  =  ing  stream  That  flows  from  thy   cm  -  ci  -  fled  breast. 
Each  drop-ping  a     bless-ing    so     rare,  En-  rap-turesmy  soul  with    a     song. 
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per  -feet  and  whole,  ev  -  er     per  -  feet  and  whole;  And  its  bless-ings  in -crease, 
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in -crease,  Flow -ing  deep  in      my 

er    joy-  ful    in-crease,  Flow -ing  deep    in    my    hap-  py, 
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B.  E.  W.,  1900 
Lively 


Joy  Unspeakable 


(1  Peter  1:  8) 


EXPERIENCE  AND  PRAISE) 


B.  Elliott  Warren.  1900 
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1.  I  have  found  his  grace  is     all  com-plete,  He  sup  -  pli  -  eth    ev  -  ery  need; 

2.  I  have  found  the  pleas-nre   I  once  craved,  It    is     joy  and  peace  with -in; 

3.  I  have  found  a    hope  so  bright  and  clear,  Liv-ing   in   the  realm  of   grace; 

4.  I  have  found  the  joy  no  tongue  can  tell,  How  its  waves  of    glo  -  ry     roll! 
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While  I   sit  and  learn  at  Je  -  sus'  feet,  I    am  free,  yes,  free  in  -  deed 
What  a  wondrous  blessing!  I    am  saved  From  the  aw-ful  gulf  of     sin. 
0      the  Sav-ior's  pres-ence  is    so  near,  I  can   see  his  smil-ing  face. 
It       is  like    a  great  o'er-flow-ing  well,  Spring-ing  up  with-in  my  soul. 
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It      is     joy      un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble  and   full     of     glo  -  ry,     Full     of 
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glo  -  ry,    full      of      glo  -  ry;     It       is     joy     un  -  speak  -  a  -  ble    and 
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full      of       glo  -  ry,     0     the    half     has     nev  -  er     yet  been  told! 
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B.  E.  W..  1900 

Not  too  slow 


All  In  Jesus 

Copyright.  1900,  by  B.  E.  Warren 


EXPERIENCE  AND  PRAISK 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1900 
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1.  There  is  peace  and  joy  in  the  Lord  to  -  day,  More  than  all  in  this  world  of    sin; 

2.  I       am  blest  to-day,  I    am  free  in-deed,  What  a  pleas-ure  to  serve  the  Lord! 

3.  Since  my  cross  is  gone  and  my  heart  is  right,  0    how  bless-ed  to  do    his  will! 

4.  All  his  grace  is  free  as  the  air  we  breathe,  We  may  each  have  a  full  sap -ply; 
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There's  a  hap-py  life   in  the  ho  -  ly  way,  Praise  the  Lord,  I  have  en-tered  in! 
How  it   fills  my  soul  with  de-light  to  read  In     his  sa  -  cred  and  ho  -  ly  word! 
Now  his  yoke  is    eas  -  y,  his  bur-den  light,  And  his  Spir-it    my  soul  doth  fill. 
If      we  will  o  -  bey  and  his  word  be-lieve,  He'll  pre-pare  us   to  dwell  on  high. 
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Praise  the  Lord,  I    am  free  In  his  love  and  grace! 

Praise  the  Lord,  I'm  free,  I    am  free   in-deed  In  his   love,  his  ten-  der  love  and  grace! 
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O  his  blood  reach-es  me!  I     a-bide'neath  his  smil-ing  face. 

O    his  pre-cious  blood  reach-es  e-  ven   me! 
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Daniel  S.  Warner,  1893,  alt. 


EXPERIENCE  AND  PRAISE 


My  Soul  Is  Satisfied 
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,  its  wealth  and  hon-or,    Can  -  not  sate     the  hu  -  man  breast; 
can  wish  for-ev  -  er     I        now  find     in  Christ  re-plete; 
be  -  reft    of  com  -  fort   And  thy  heart    a  cheer-less  place? 
drink  up    the  o  -  cean,  Thirst-ing  still  from  shore  to  shore? 
could  more  en-com-pass    Heav-en's  glo  -  ry,  willed  to     me; 


1.  All    this  world 

2.  All     my  soul 

3.  Is      thy   life 

4.  Can    a     bird 

5.  Would  my  soul 
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But  when  filled  with  God,  our  Fa-ther  Ev  -  ery  want  is  ful  -  ly  blest. 
Ev  -ery  bless-ing  and  the  Giv-er  In  my  peace -ful  bos-  om  meet. 
Say  not  Christ  is  in  thy  des  -  ert  While  thou  art  de-void  of  grace. 
Or  the  God  of  all  ere  -  a  -  tion  Leave  thy  heart  yet  crav  -  ing  more? 
0       the  love    of  God    so  pre-cious! 'Tis     a    deep  and  shore-less  sea! 
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My    soul     is    sat  -  is  -  fied,     My    soul    is    sat  -  is  -  fied;    I    am    com- 
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plete      in     Je  -  sus'    love,        And   my    soul      is      sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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All  Hail  the  Power 


Edward  Perronet,  1779-80 
John  Rippon,  1787 


CORONATION 


Oliver  Holden.  1793 
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1.  All   hail    the  pow'r  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let   an  -  gels  pros-trate  fall; 

2.  Ye    cho  -  sen  seed    of  Is  -  rael's  race,  Te    ran-somed  from  the    fall, 

3.  Let    ev  -  ery  kin-dred,  ev  -  ery     tribe.  On   this    ter-  res  -  trial  ball, 

4.  0     that  with  yon  -  der  sa  -  cred  throng  We    at     his    feet   may   fall! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al      di  - 
Hail    him  who  saves  you    hy 
To      him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last 
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a  -  dem,  And  crown  him    Lord     of  all! 

his  grace,  And  crown  him    Lord     of  all! 

as- cribe,  And  crown  him    Lord     of  all! 

ing  song,  And  crown  him    Lord     of  all! 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  him 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace,  And  crown  him 
To  him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  him 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  song,  And  crown  him 
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Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 


Anonymous:  c.  1757 

11 


ITALIAN  HYMN 


Felice  de  Giardini.  1769 
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1.  Come,  thon  Al  -  might  -  y     King,  Help  as     thy  name 

2.  Come,  thon    in  -   car  -    nate  Word,  Gird  on     thy  might 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly      Com  -  fort  -  er,  Thy  sa  -cred  wit   - 

4.  To       the  great    One        in    Three  E    -  ter  -  nal  prais  • 
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Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 
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Help    us      to 
Our  prayer  at  • 
In       this  glad 
Hence  ev  -  er   ■ 
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more. 
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Come,  and  thy 
Thou  who    al  -  might 
His     sov- 'reign   maj 
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to  -    ri  -  ous,  Come,  and  reign  o  -  ver    us,   An-cient  of 
word  suc-cess;  Spir  -  it     of     ho  -  li  -  ness,  On    us    de  • 
ev  -  ery  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us     de  -  part,  Spir  -  it     of 
glo  -  ry  see,  And   to     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     Love  and  a  ■ 
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HI  Live  for  Him 


E.  E.  Hudson 
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1.  My    life,  my  love      I     give    to    thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died   for 

2.  I       now  be  -  lieve  thou  dost    re  -  ceive,  For  thou  hast  died    that    I      may 

3.  0    Thou  who  died     on    Cal  -  va  -  ry    To    save  my  soul    and  make  me 
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may    I     ev  -  er   faith -ful  be,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  .God! 

now  henceforth  I'll  trust    in  thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 

con -se- crate  my    life     to  thee,  My  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God! 
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The  Bond  of  Perfectness 


Daniel  S.  Wabner,  1893 


B.  Elliott  Warren.  1893 
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How  sweet  this  bond  of  per  -  fect-ness,  The  wondrous  love  of   Je  - 

0    praise  the  Lord  for  love    di  -  vine  That  binds  us  all     to-geth  - 

"God    o  -  ver  all   and  in     us    all,"  And  thro'  each  ho  -  ly  broth- 

0      mys-ter-y     of  heav-en's  peace!  0  bond  of  heav-en's  un  - 
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A    pure  fore-taste  of  heav-en's  bliss,  0      fel  -  low-ship  so   pre-cious! 
A    thou-sand  chords  our  hearts  en-twine  For  -  ev  -  er   and  for  -  ev  -  er. 
No  pow'r   of  earth  or  hell,  with-al,     Can  rend  us  from  each  oth  -  er. 
Our  souls  in    fel  -  low-ship  em-brace,  And  live  in  sweet  com-mun-ion. 
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0  breth-ren,  how  this  per -feet  love  U-nites  us    all    in   Je  -  sus!  One 
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heart,  and  soul,  and  mind  we  prove  The  un-ion  heav-en  gave  us.        A  -  men. 
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Every  Hour  For  Jesus 


B.  E.  W.,  1900 


I 


±n 


B.  Elliott  Wabken,  1900 

&— &- 


mz 


i 


4-g— £ 


i=F=r 


p     u  ~p~~ tr 

1.  Ev  -  ery  hoar  for   Je  -  sus,  shall  oar  mot  -  to     he,  There  is  plen  -  ty  of 

2.  Ev  -  ery  hour  for   Je  -  sas,  we  mast  work  and  pray,  We  should  nev  -  er  be 

3.  Ev  -  ery  hour  for    Je  -  sus,  and  what-e'er  we    do,  We  mast  have  his  ap- 

4.  Ev- ery  hoar  for   Je  -  sus,  there  is  work  for    all,  Spend  your  time  in  his 
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work  we  may  do; 
sloth  -ful,  or  tire; 
prov  -  al  to  -  day; 
serv  -  ice    a  -  lone; 
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We  may  all  keep  bus  -  y  till  the  Lord  we  see, 
For  the  time  is  com-ing,  so  his  word  doth  say, 
If  we  do  heart  serv-ice  with  the  Lord  in  view, 
Be    ye    read  -  y,    wait-ing  for    his    ev  -  ery    call, 
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Till     he  comes  for    his  faith -ful    few. 
When  our  work  shall  be  tried    by    fire.    Ev  -  ery  hour 
He    will  bless    us    a  -  long  life's  way. 
Soon  he'll  say,  "Tis  e-nough,  come  home."  Ev  -  ery  hour 
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Je  -  sus  till  he  comes  a  -  gain,  When  the  la  -  bor  of  life  shall  end.    A  -  men. 
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I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 


Katherine  Hankey,  1866 


Wm.  G.  Fischer,  1869 
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1.  I  love    to  tell  the  Sto  -  ry  Of     un  -  seen  things  a-bove,    Of     Je  -  sus  and  his 

2.  I  love    to  tell  the  Sto  -  ry!  More  won-der-ful     it  seems  Than  all     the  gold-en 

3.  I  love    to  tell  the  Sto-ryl'Tis  pleas- ant  to      re -peat  What  seems,each  time  I 

4.  I  love   to  tell  the  Sto  -  ry!  For  those  who  know  it    best   Seem  nun  -  ger-ing  and 
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fan-cies   Of      all    our  gold-en  dreams.  I    love  to  tell  the  Sto  -  ry!  It    did     so 

tell     it,    More  won-der  -  f ul  -  ly    sweet.  I    love  to   tell  the  Sto  -  ry;  For  some  have 

thirst-ing  To    hear    it,  like  the    rest.  And  when  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry  I     sing    the 
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ties  my  long-ings    As   noth-ing  else  would  do. 
just  the   rea-son,    I       tell     it    now    to    thee, 
of     sal  -  va  -  tion  From  God's  own  ho  -  ly  Word, 
old,  old   Sto  -  ry    That    I    have  loved  so    long. 
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I  Cannot  Be  Idle 


W.  J.  H..  1897 


Wm.  J.  Henry,  1897 
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i  -  die,  for  Je  -  sns  says, "Go  And  work  in  my 
i-  die,  the  fields  are  so  white,  And  nnm-ber-less 
i  -  die,  soon  time  will  be  o'er,  'And  reap-ing  be 
i  -  die,  no    time  for     re -pose,  My    rest  -  ing  shall 

b       b      b      b 


1.  I  can -not  be 
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sheaves  will  be  lost; 
end  -  ed  for  aye; 
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And  then  at  the  eve-ning  when  la  -  bor    is   done, 

They  per  -  ish  for  want  of    more  reap-ers    to   save — 

I'll     gath  -  er  the  lost  from  the  by  -  ways  of    sin 

Where  all    of  the  faith  -  ful     in  heav  -  en     a  -  bove 
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What-ev-er    is  right  I    will    pay." 

How    aw  -  ful  to  think  of   the   cost!      Then  a  -  way    to    the  work  I    will 

To      walk  in  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful    way. 

A     crown  of  bright  glo  -  ry  shall  wear. 
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The  Sweet  By  and  By 


Sanpord  P.  Bennett.  1867 


Joseph  P.  Websteb,  1867 
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1.  There's  a    land  that    is    fair  -  er    than  day, 

2.  We    shall  sing   on    that  heaa  -  ti  -  fal    shore 

3.  To      oar  boun  -  ti  -  fal    Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove, 
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Power  In  the  Blood  of  Jesus 


B.  E.  W.,  1926 
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1.  There's  pow  -  er    in   the  blood  to    save  from  sin,  To     bring  the  peace  of 

2.  There's  pow  -  er    in   the  blood  to-day,  I      see,  As    when    he    set    the 

3.  No       right-eous-ness  of  ours  can  e'er  a  -  vail,  But  through  the  Lamb  of 

4.  There's  pow- er    in   the  blood  for    our  re  -  lease,  There's  pow-er    in     the 
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God  where  guilt  hath  been;  A  new  and  hap  -  py  life  will  then  be  -  gin, 
pal  -  sied  sin  -  ner  free;  And  now  his  sav  -  ing  grace  ex  -  tends  to  me, 
God  we  shall  pre  -  vail;  There's  pow-er  in  his  blood,  all  else  will  fail, 
blood  to   bring  soul-peace;  The  mer- its     of    his  blood  will  not    de- crease, 
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There's  pow  -  er  in    the  blood  of      Je    -  sus.  There's  pow-er  in  the  blood  of 
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Je  -  sus,  There's  pow-er  in  the  blood  of    Je  -  sus  To  save  the  soul  to  -  day, 
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Eugene  A.  Reardon,  1907 


The  Last  Call 
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1.  0      sin  -  ner,  heed  the  Spir-it's    voice  Ere     mer 

2.  Thy  conscience,  once  so  keen  to     feel  That  voice 

3.  Be-mem-ber,  soul,  the  hour  draws  nigh  When  you 

4.  Then  seek  him  while  he  may  be    found,  And    call 


cy's  day    is      past; 
sent  to     re  -  prove, 
will  call    in      vain; 
him  while  he's  near, 
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0  while  he's  plead    -  ing  make  thy  choice,  This  call  may  be    his     last. 

No  more  is     stirred      at    God's  ap  -  peal  To  seek  his  par-d'ning  love. 

Ah,  hope-less  then        will  be      thy    cry;  Thy  doom,  e  -  ter  -  nal     pain. 

Lest  slighted,  grieved,   he    leave  thee  bound  And  sealed  in  dark- ness  drear. 
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70  Sinner,  You  Must  Die 

B.  E.  W.,  1900  B.  Elliott  Warren,  1900 
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1.  Have   you  heard  the    gos  -  pel,    sin  -  ner,    Do     you  know  that     Je  -  sus    died? 

2.  He         is    bless  -  ing    you  with  mer  -  cy,     See,  your  life      is        in       his    hands; 

3.  Health  and  strength  are  dai  -  ly      giv  -  en,     Food  and    rai  -  ment    all      the    time; 

4.  Will      you  lose  your  soul    for  -  ev   -  er       In      the  dark  do    -  main  of       sin? 

1        m        p.      p.     g       .p.      jfr.      .,.      .p. 

fm\4'    1    P  • 

■ 

■ 

B       1     .»            «            *            » 

p  •    p         p 

t^j-j  ■  *=•-  r 

P 

F          P        W 

Vr^"  a 

•          1 

i      b    '      i 

1          1         r 

4  L  . 

...I' 

r 

? 

1             ' 

1          ' 

Copyright.  1900,  by  Gospel  Trumpet  Co.  in  Salvation  Echoes.    Renewal,  1928.    B.  E.  Warren,  owner 


EVANGELISTIC 

as 


Sinner,  You  Must  Die 


I 


±fia 


invitation,  appeal, 
Fine 


— 1 P 1 1 1 fl 1 9 


-si- 


f-T 


—8 zt 

your    side, 
com-mands. 
sub  -  lime, 
you      in. 


Can't    you    feel    his    woo  -  ing   Spir  -  it?  He       is      stand' 

Will      you  come  and    do    your    du  -  ty?  Yield  your-self 

Ev    -  ery    bless  -  ing    un  -  der    heav  -  en  Comes  to    you 

Heav-en's  door  will  nev  -  er,    nev  -  er  0  -    pen    there 
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D.S.—  Down  to    aiv  -  ful  dark  -  ness  fall  -  ing,    If     you    pass    his     mer  •  cy      by. 
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Will .  you  come  while      he       is      call  -  ing?      Sin  -  ner,    you     must      die, 
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1.  0    mourn-er     in      Zi    -  on,  how  bless  -  ed    art    thou, 

2.  0       ye    that  are    hun  -  gry  and  thirst  -  y,     re  -  joice; 

3.  Who  sighs  for    a      heart  from   in  -  iq    -  ui  -  ty     free? 

4.  Be  -  lieve  this  great  prom  -  ise   and  sure  -  ly  you'll  win; 
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For    Je  -  sus     is 
For    ye    shall    be 
0      poor  troub  -  led 
The  blood    of      his 
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on  the  word  of  thy  God, 
to  the  ban-quet  of  God? 
in  the  bos-om  of  God, 
hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  to   Godl 


wait  -  ing  to  com-fort  you  now;  Fear  not    to    re  -  ly 
filled;  do  you  hear  that  sweet  voice  In   -  vit-ing  you  now 
soul,  there's  a  prom-ise  for  thee;  There's  rest,  wea-ry  one, 
Son  cleans-eth  us  from  all    sin:    It    cleans-es    me  now, 
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Step       out        on      the      prom  -  ise,       get        un  -  der        the      blood. 
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Sin  Can  Never  Enter  There 


Chas.  W.  Naylor,  1899 


D-JUi-JJ 


Copyright,  1902,  by  B.  E.  Warren 
R.  E.  Winsett,  owner 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1902 


n  i  r>.  S  J-=fr=fr 


*fc* 


1= 


1.  Heav-en    is     a  ho -ly  place  Filled  with  glory  and  with  grace;  Sin  can  nev-er 

2.  If      you  hope  to  dwell  at  last,  When  yonr  life  on  earth  is  past,  In  that  home  so 

3.  Yon  may  live  in  sin  he-low,  Heaven's  grace  re-fuse  to  know.  But  you  can-not 

4.  If      you  cling  to  sin  till  death,  When  you  draw  your  latest  hreath,  You  will  sink  in 
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bright  and  fair,  You  must  here  be  cleansed  from  sin,  Have  the  life  of  Christ  with-in, 

en  -  ter  there;  It     will  stop  you  at  the  door,  Bar  you  out  for- ev-er- more, 

dark  de  -  spair  To    the  re-gions  of  the  lost,  Thus  to  prove  at  aw  -  ful  cost, 
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Sin    can  nev  -  er      en  -  ter,   nev  -  er  en  -  ter  there; 


t 


£^fP 


I 


s 


-•-=- 


* 


=P= 


r 


tr-p 


p   3   b 


v 


fr-fr£=ji 


i 


inH 


|C=f5= 


i 


£e£ee#ee*eeS 


-«K 


Sin 


Si 


ful    spots  your  soul  shall  mar,  You  can  nev  -  er     en  -  ter     there. 
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Chas.  W.  Naylor,  1907 
fcfcPi I ^     n  --:.  : 
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Andrew  L.  Byers,  1907 
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1.  That  heav-en  -  ly  Teach-er,  in  words  that  are  plain,  This  truth  de-clared  to     men: 

2.  No    mere  ref-or  -  ma-tionyoar  sins  can  e  -  rase,  You  can-not  remove  their  stain; 

3.  Good  works  will  not  an-swer,  no  pen-ance  will  do,    Mo-ral  -  i  -  ty,  too,   is      vain; 

4.  In      Ad  -  am  we  lost  all  our  right-eous  es-tate,  And  would  we  it      re  -  gain, 
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If      ev  -  er  they  would  to    his  king-dom    at  -  tain  They  must  be  born  a  -  gain. 

If      ev  -  er     in  heav  -  en  your  soul  has      a    place  Ye     must  be  born  a  -  gain. 

For  naught  will  a  -  vail  but    a    crea-ture  made  new,  Ye     must  be  born  a  -  gain. 

To    Je  -  sus  must  come  and  re -pent  ere    too  late — Ye     must  be  born  a  -  gain. 
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Ye  must    be     born    a  -  gain, Ye  must    be 

Ye  must    be    born    a  -  gain,  Ye 


a  -   gain; 

be  born     a  -  gain; 
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His  words  are  true,   he  speaks  to    you,    Ye  must    be 
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O  Why  Not  To-night? 


Used  by  permission  of  J.  H.  Hall,  owner  of  copyright 


Eliza  Reed  (1794-1867) 


J.  Calvin  Bushey 
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1.  0        do    not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a-gainst  the  light; 

2.  To  -  mor-row's  sun  may  nev-er  rise    To    bless  thy  long  de-lud-  ed  sight; 

3.  Oar  Lord  in    pit  -  y    lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  re -quite? 

4.  Our  bless  -  ed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  him  their  souls  u  -  nite; 
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Poor    sin  -  ner,  hard  -  en  not  your  heart,     Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

This     is     the    time,    0  then    be    wise,      Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

Ee  -  nounce  at    once  thy  stub -born  will,       Be  saved,  0  to-night. 

Be  -  lieve    in    him,  the  work    is     done,      Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 
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why  not  to-night?  0     why 

why  not  to-night?     why  not  to-night?    Why  not  to-night?      why  not  to-night? 


not  to-night? 


^* 


\ Vt— W- i — s — H» — § 


i — i~i 


E~~i  ♦  p    £ 


S 


I       P     P 


•i        P     flj 


\—p-$ 


t 


fct=t 


i 


S 


fcr 


=F 


l^ 


Wilt  thou  be    saved?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt    thou  be  saved?  wilt  thou   be  saved?  Then  why  not,  0  why  not    to  -  night? 
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Will  You  Come? 


B.  E.  W.,  1897 
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invitation,  appeal 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1897 
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1.  Will  you  come 

2.  Will  you  come 

3.  Will  you  come 

4.  Will  you  come 
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full 
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mer 


Will  you  come  to 


Je  -  susr      he  is      call  -  ing;   Will  you  come  to 

Je  -  sus,  full  of     mer  -  cy?    Will  you  give  him 

Je  -  sus?      do  not  grieve  him,  He  has  paid  the 

Je  -  sus?  time  is      fly  -  ing;   Do  not  wait    a 
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He     is    full    of  love,  so     kind  and  gra-cious, 
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time,  and    tal-ents,    too?    Will  you  not    pre-pare  to    reign  in    glo  -  ry? 

ran  -  som    for  your    soul;  Tar  -  ry  then  no    lon-ger,    just    re-ceive  him, 

mo  -  ment,  come  just     now;  Man-y  souls  in    sin  each  day  are    dy  -  ing; 
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He    will  sure  -  ly 
Sin  -  ner,  to  your 
And  in  mer  -  cy 
Come,  and  at    his 
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save  your    soul    to  -  day. 

pre-cioas  soul  be     true.      Will  you  come  to  him,  the 
he     will  make  you  whole, 
feet     re  -  pent-ing    bow. 
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Will  you  come    to    him,    for    mer  -  cy      call? 
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Will  you  come  to 
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will  you  come? 

J     !    i 


I 


p   b  P   b 


P 


Will  you,  will  you  come? 
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Why  Carelessly  Wait? 


invitation,  appeal 


B.  E.  W.,  1907 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1907 
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1.  0    come  to  the  Lord  to-day,  Come,  sm-ner,  with-out  de  -  lay;     0    give  him  your 

2.  Tour  day  of  grace  will  be  past,  And  hope-less  you'll  be    at    last,    With  mercy's  door 

3.  0     soul,  do  not     i-dly  stand,  Un-heed-ing  the  Lord's  command;  You'll  per-ish  in 

4.  Soon,  soon  in    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,   Poor  sin-ner,  your  soul  shall  be,     What  then  can  a- 
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Soon  you  will  be  called  to  die,  Poor  soul, 
When  there  at  the  judgment  throne, Your  sins 
Your  pulse  will  ere  long  be  still,  In  death 
You'll  stand  at  the  judgment  seat,  Your  rec- 


heart,  I  pray,  Why  care-less-ly  wait? 

closed  and  fast,  Why  care-less-ly  wait? 

sink  -  ing  sand,  Why  care-less-ly  wait? 

tone    for  thee?  Why  care-less-ly  wait? 
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care-less-ly  wait? 

care-less-ly  wait? 

care-less-ly  wait? 

care-less-ly  wait? 
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to  the  Sav-ior  fly;  You  know  that  the  end  is  nigh,  Why 
will  be  all  made  known,  Then  Sa  -  tan  will  claim  his  own,  Why 
will  your  blood  soon  chill;  0  has  -  tea,  o  -  bey  God's  will,  Why 
ord  of  sins  you'll  meet;  Come  bow-ing  at    Je  -  sus'  feet,  Why 
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D.  S.  — You  know  that  the  end   is  nigh,  Why  care-less-ly     waif? 
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Why  care  -  less  -  ly     wait? Why  care  -  less  -  ly 

Why  care  -  less  -  ly,  care  -les9  -  ly  wait?  Why  care  -  less  -  ly, 


wait? 

care  -  less  -  ly  wait? 
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W.  L.  T. 


Softly  and  Tenderly 


INVITATION,  APPEAR 


Will  L.  Thompson  (1847-1909) 
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1.  Soft  -  ly     and     ten  -  der  -    ly       Je  -  sus     is      call  -  ing,  Call  -  ing  for 

2.  Why  should  we      tar  -  ry      when    Je  -  sus      is    plead -ing,  Plead -ing  for 

3.  Time    is      now  fleet  -  ing,      the    mo  -  ments  are    pass  -  ing,  Pass  -  ing  from 

4.  0        for     the    won  -  der  -   ful    love    he     has  prom-ised,  Prom-ised  for 
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on  the  por  -  tals  he's  wait -ing  and  watch-ing, 
should  we  lin  -  ger  and  heed  not  his  mer-cies, 
•ows  are  gath  -  er  -  ing,  death's  night  is  com  -  ing, 
we  have  sinned,  he     has    mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don, 


you  and  for     me,  See 

you  and  for     me?  Why 
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Watch-ing  for  you  and 

Mer  -  cies  for  you  and 

Com  -  ing  for  you  and 

Par  -  don  for  you  and 
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for 
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me?  Come  home, come  home, 

me. 

me.  Come  home,  come  home, 


m& 


H  l:  I  ItU 


—     =  T— 


-3 — £ 


"P P" 


£=fr 


&4 


5=fr 


$ 


* 


d2z£ 


who    are     wea  -  ry,   come  home; . . , 
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is      call  -  ing,       Call  -  ing,     0      sin  -  ner,  come    home! 
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D.  O.  T.,  1912,  alt. 


O  Why  Not  Now? 


INVITATION,  APPEAR 


D.  Otis  Teasley.  1912 
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1.  Why  not  now?  0    sin-ner,  lis  -  ten  To    that  plead-ing  voice  with  -in: 

2.  Why  not  now?  your  days  are  pass  -  ing  Swift  -  ly    to       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty; 

3.  Why  not  now?  the    fa  -  tare  hold  -  eth  Not  one  prom -ise  for  your  soul; 

4.  Why  not  now?  your  death  is  near -ing,  Soon  your  fi  -  nal  day  will  come, 

5.  Why  not  now?  0     do    not    lin  -  ger,  Rea  -  son  hids  you  make  the  choice; 
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Say  -  ing,"Je  -  sus  came  to   save  you  From  the    aw  -  ful  curse  of     sin." 
All  your  strength  is   un  -  a  -  vail  -  ing  Your  poor  heart  from  sin    to    free. 
Come,  ac-cept  God's prof-f ered mer - cy   Ere    you  die      in  sin's  con- trol. 
And  your  choice  this  ver  -  y    mo  -  ment  May   re  -  suit     in    aw  -  ful  doom. 
Saints  and  an-  gels  bid  you  wel-  come,  Hark-  en     to     that   in  -  ner  voice. 
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O    why  not    now?    ....       0    why  not    now? 

0    why  not  now?  0    why  not  now? 
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All  heav-en  waits  while  you  de  -  lay: 
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0    why  not  now? 
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0    why  not   now?    ....  Kisk  not  your  soul  for  one  more  day. 
0  why   not  now? 
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Come,  Poor  Sinner 


C.  Z.  LlNDLEY,  1889 


INVITATION,  APPEAL, 


Andrew  L.  Byers, 
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0  poor  sin  -  ner, 

0  poor  sin  -  ner, 

0  poor  sin  -  ner, 

0  poor  sin  -  ner, 
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come  to  Je  -  sus,  Lay  on  him  your  wea-ry  soul; 

come  to  Je  -sus,  Now  he  speaks  so     ten-der-ly, 

come  to  Je  -  sus,  Time  is    fleet  -  ing    swift-ly    by; 

come  to  Je  -  sus,  Has-ten,  come,  be  -  fore  too  late; 
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He  will  give  you  peace  and  par-don,.  Pu  -  ri  -  fy     and    make  you  whole. 

"Come  to  me,    for  you    I      suf-fered,  Bled  and  died    on     Cal-va-ry." 

Still  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-ior's  call -ing,  Come,  0  come,  why  will  you    die? 

Lest  the  Spir  -  it  cease  his  woo  -  ing;  Sad,  then,  sad  will  be    your   fate. 
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Gen-tly  now  the    Spir  -  it's  whis-p'ring,  Woo-ing,  call  -  ing    you  to  -  day; 
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Don't  you  hear  him  soft-ly  say  -  ing,Pleading,"Sin-ner,  don't  de  -  lay"? 
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J.  H.  S. 


Only  Trust  Him 


INVITATION,  APPEAL 


John  H.  Stockton  (1813-1877) 
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1.  Come,    ev  -  ery  soul  by      sin      op-pressed,  There's  mer-cy  with    the  Lord, 

2.  For       Je  -  sus  shed  his      pre -cious  blood,  Rich    bless  -ings      to      be  -  stow; 

3.  Yes,      Je  -  sus  is  the  truth,   the    way,   That  leads    you      in  -  to  rest; 

4.  Come,  then,  and  join  this      ho  -    ly    band    And      on       to       glo  -  ry  go, 
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And      he     will    sure  -  ly     give    you    rest    By     trust  -  ing      in      his  word. 

Plunge  now    in  -    to      the    crim  -  son  flood    That  wash  -  es    white    as  snow. 

Be  -    lieve     in      him    with  -  out     de  -  lay     And    you     are     ful    -  ly  blest. 

To      dwell    in     that     ce  -  les  -  tial   land    Where  joys   im  -  mor  -  tal  flow. 
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He        will      save    you,    He        will    save      you,      He      will    save    you     now. 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Root  (1820-1895) 


ifr=3=£=^=£=£: 


J: — 5 — i^-1:}— jr^J— ^-^      *     *     * — > 


1.  Why  do  yon  wait,  dear  brother,  0    why  do  you  tar  -  ry    so    long?  Your 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  brother,  To  gain  by    a    fnr-ther  de  -  lay?  There's 

3.  Do     you  not  feel,  dear  brother,  His  Spir  -  it  now  striv-ing  with-in?      0 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  brother?  The  harvest  is  pass-ing  a-  way;   Yonr 
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Why  Do  You  Wait? 
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place  in   his  sane  -  ti  -  fled  throng. 


Sav  -  ior    is  wait  -  ing  to  give  you  A 

no    one  to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth  -  er  way  hut  his  way 

why  not  ac-cept  his  sal-va-tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur -den  of    sin? 

Sav  -  ior    is   long-ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay 
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Why  not?    why    not?    Why  not  come   to      him    now? 
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1.  "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed"  now  to      be  -  lieve;  "Al 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad- ed,"  come,  come  to -day;     "Al 

3.  "Al  -  most  per-suad- ed,"  har-vest    is     past!    "Al 
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Christ   to      re  -  ceive;      Seems  now  some  soul    to 
turn     not     a  -    way;        Je    -    sus    in  -  vites  you 
doom  comes  at       last!      "Al  -  most"  can  -  not     a  - 
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say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
here,  An  -  gels  are 
vail;  "Al  -  most"  is 
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go  thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  ient  day 
lin-g'ringnear,  Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
but    to     fail!  Sad,  sad,  that    bit  -  ter  wail, 
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Lost  Forever 


JUDGMENT,  ETERNITY 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  Where  is    thy  pros  -  pect,  sin  -  ner? 

2.  Where  is    thy    ref  -  uge,  sin  -  ner? 

3.  What  can  you  plead,  poor  sin  -  ner, 

4.  Where  will  you    go,     poor  sin  -  ner? 


What  are  you    go  -  ing    to    do? 
Look  where  your  path-way  will  end, 
In        the  great   judg  -  raent  day? 
How   will  your    soul         es  -  cape? 
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Hope    is      a    bless  -  ed    soul  -  an  -  chor, 
pent,   or  you'll  per  -  ish    for  -  ev  -  er, 
Heav-en    now  of  -  iers  you    fa-  vor, 
Think  of     thy  lot,  when  for  -  ev  -  er 


Of  -  fered  so    free  -  ly      to      you; 
Aw  -  ful   de-struc-tion's  at     hand; 
0      do  not  cast    it      a  -  way; 
Cast  in    the  dark  burn  -  ing    lake: 
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the    warn-ings 

you're  lost  and 


the    Sav  -  ior, 
are  choos  -  ing, 
re  -  peat  -  ed, 
for  -  got  -  ten, 


On  that  bright  shore  you  will 
Fix  -  ing  and  seal  -  ing  your 
Leave  you  in  Sa  -  tan's  con- 
Writh-ing     in  flames  of      de- 
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God  and  his 

And  with  all 

You  will  re- 
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sin    you  still    lin  -  ger, 
mer  -  cy     re  -  fus  -  ing, 
heav  -  en    re  -  ject  -  ed, 
mem  -  ber  you've  cho-sen 


Sad    your  end. 

Lost!  too  latel 

Lost,  your  soul! 

To        be  there. 
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Lost        for  -  ev  -  er!  Lost        for  -  ev  -  er!  0       how     sad 
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The  Last  Great  Day 


JUDGMENT,  ETERNITY 


Daniel  S.  Warner,  1893 


(2  Peter  3:  10-12) 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1893 
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1.  The  earth  shall  melt  with  fer  -  vent  heat,  The  heav-ens  pass    a  - 

2.  The  tramp  will  sound,  the  Lord    re  -tarn,  And  time  no    Ion  -  ger 

3.  So      all  who  make  this  world  their  god   Can  here  no    Ion  -  ger 

4.  The  quick  and  dead  o'er  land  and   sea   Will  leave  their  mor-tal 
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And     all  man-kind  their  doom  shall  meet 
The  world  in    jadg-ment  flames  con-same, 
Their  fond  -  est  hopes  will    all    have  fled 
And    pat    on    im  -  mor  -  tal  -    i   -  ty 


Ut^-^-f 


In  that  last  great  day. 

In  that  last  great  day. 

In  that  last  great  day. 

In  that  last  great  day. 
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'Tis    the     judg  -  ment  day     and    the      lost    shall  weep;     'Tis 
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crown  -  ing  day    and  the  saints  shall  greet  In   that  last     great      day. 
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Beautiful 


HEAVENLY  HOME 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1897 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes  so  white,  Beau-ti  -  ful  land    of  light,  Beau-ti  -  ful 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  fnl  thought  to  me,    We  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  be    Thine  in    e- 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  things  on  high,  0  -  ver   in   yon-der  sky,  Soon  I    shall 
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home  so  bright,  Where  there  shall  come  no  night;  Beau-ti- ful  crown  I'll  wear, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Whenfromtbisworldwe'refree;Free  from  its  toil  and  care, 
leave  this  shore,  Counting  my  treas-ures  o'er;  Where  we  shall  nev  -  er     die, 
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Shining  with  stars  o'er  there,  Yonder  in  mansions  fair,  Gather  us  there.  .  . 
Heav-en-ly  joys  to  share,  Let  me  cross  o-ver  there;  This  is  my  prayer.  .. 
Car  -  ry  me  by  and  by,   Nev-er  to  sor-row  more,  Heav-en-ly   store. . .    . 
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Beau-ti-ful    robes, Beau-ti -ful   land 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  robes  of  white,  Beau-ti -ful  land  of  light, 
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Beau-ti  -  ful    home, Beau-ti  -  ful    band; 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  so  bright,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  band  of  might; 
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BeaQ-ti-ful    crown Shin-ing  so    fair, 

Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  crown,                   Shin-ing,  yes,  shin-ing  so  fair, 
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ful  man      -      sion     bright,  Gath-er  us    there. 

Beau-ti  -  ful  man-sion  bright,  Gath-er  us  there,  yes,  gath-er  us  there. 
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Down  At  the  Cross 


E.  A.  Hoffman  (1859-1929) 
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1.  Down  at    the  cross  where  my  Sav-ior    died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I        am    so  won-drous  -  ly  saved  from  sin,    Je  -  sus     so  sweet-ly     a- 

3.  0       pre-cious  foun-tain  that  saves  from  sin!    I        am     so  glad    I    have 

4.  Come  to  this  foan-tain  so    rich  and  sweet;  Cast  thy  poor  soul  at    the 
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,  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-plied:  Glo  -  ry  to 

,  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in:    Glo-ryto 

There  Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean:  Glo  -  ry  to 

;  Plunge  in  to  -  day,  and  be  made  complete:  Glo  -  ry  to 


his  name! 
his  name! 
his  name! 
his  name! 


sin  I  cried 
bides  with-in, 
en-tered  in; 
Sav-ior's  feet 
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Glo  -  ry  to   his     name! 
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Glo  -  ry    to    his    name! 
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Come  Over  Into  Canaan 


Jacob  W.  Byers,  1906 


Copyright.  1907.  by  A.  L.  Byers 
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1.  I    came  to  Jor  -  dan's  sul-len  stream;  With  trusting  heart  I  there  had  been 

2.  My  man  -  y  sins    were  all  for  -  giv'n,  My  heart  was  clear  with  light  from  heav'n, 

3.  I     saw  the  death    I    had  to    die,     A  death  in  which  my  soul  did  cry; 

4.  0    sec-ond  grace!  I    find  it  sweet!  God's  ho-ly    will     is  now  com-plete: 
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Di  -  rect  -  ed  by     my  Sav-ior's  hand,  Tow'rd  Canaan's  bright  and  blessed  land. 
A.nd  yet   I  longed  for  deep  -  er  grace  In    Ca-naan's  bless-ed  rest-ing  place. 
The  fright'ning  waves  my  heart  did  chill,  But  I  must  yield,  'twas  Heaven's  will. 
The  Pa-ther,  Son,  and  Spir-it  reign;  All  in -ward  foes  are  sure-  ly  slain. 
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Come  o  -  ver  in  -  to  the  Ca-naan  land.  Come  o  -  ver  in  -  to  the  Ca  -  naan 
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land    Where  figs    and    grapes     so     plen  -  teous  grow,  Where  milk    and 
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hon  -  ey    free  -  ly    flow — Come    0  -  ver     in    -  to    the  Ca  -  naan  land. 
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Whiter  Than  Snow 

Wm.  G.  Fischer  (1835-1912) 
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1.  Lord  Je-sus,  I     long  to    be     per- feet -ly  whole;  I     want  thee  for- 

2.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  look  down  from  thy  throne  in  the  skies  And  help  me  to 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sns,  for   this    I    most  hum-  bly  en  -treat,  I     wait,  bless-ed 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  thou  se  -  est     I      pa  -  tient-ly    wait,  Come  now  and  with- 
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ev  -    er  to  live  in  my  soul;  Break  down  every  i  -  dol,  cast  out  ev  -  ery  foe; 
make  a  com-plete  sac-ri  -  fice;  I     give  up  my  -  self  and  what-ev-er    I  know, 
Lord,  at  thy  cru-ci-fied  feet;  By  faith  for  my  cleansing  I  see  thy  blood  flow, 
in      me  a  new  heart  cre-ate;   To  those  who  have  sought  thee  thou  never  saidst  "No," 
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Now  wash  me  and   I  shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow.  Whit-er  than  snow,  yes, 


.^fFH 


P-Tg 


yE^^^a=M 


-K2- 


r 


fct 


fciijiiiuniH^^ 


whit-er  than  snow;  Now  wash  me  and     I   shall  be    whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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Daniel  S.  Warner,  1893 


ENTREATY  FOR  SANCTIFICATION 

Me  With  Thy  Spirit 

Copyright,  1918,  by  A.  L.  Byers 

Andrew  L.  Byers,  1918 
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Ful  -  ly   save  my   long-ing 
I     would  have    a    sin  -  gle 
Naught  of  self  would  I        re  - 
Fa  -  ther,  Son    and  Spir  -  it, 
Lord,  thy -self     in    me      re- 
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1.  Fill  me  with  thy 

2.  Fill  me  with  thy 

3.  Fill  me  with  thy 

4.  Fill  me  with  thy 

5.  Fill  me  with  thy 


Spir  -  it,  Lord, 
ho  -  ly  light, 
per  -  feet  love, 
might-  y  pow'r, 
pres-ence  now, 
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Pu  -  ri  -  fy     and   make    me  whole. 
"lis    thy  will     to     sane  -  ti  -  fy. 
Lord,  I    count    a     hap  -  py    gain. 
Make  me  ev  -  er     all     thine  own. 
To      re-ceive  the    ho    -    ly     seal. 
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Come,  0    Spir  -  it,    seal   me  thine,  Come,  thy    full  -  ness  now    be  -  stow; 
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Let     thy  glo  -  ry    in      me  shine,  Make  me  whit  -  er    than  the  snow. 
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Daniel  S.  Warner,  1887 


B.  Elliott  Warren,  1887 
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1.  Where  shall  we  look  for  help  in    af -flic-tion,  Or  whith-er  shall  we    send? 

2.  Thy  love,    0    God,    a-  bid-eth  for-ev-er,  Thy  might-y  pow'r  the    same; 

3.  Thy  heart,  dear  Lord,  is    full    of  com-pas-sion  And  touched  with  sym-pa-thy; 

4.  0    Christ,  thou  art  my   per-fect  Phy-si-cian,  Thro' faith  I  now    am    whole; 
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"The  prayer  of  faith  will  save,"  it     is  writ-ten,  'Tis  truth  till  time  shall  end. 
And    all  thy  Word  de-clares  thou  art  will  -  ing  To  heal  the  sick  and    lame. 
Why  then  should  I  con-  tin  -  ue    to    suf-fer?I    know  thou  heal  -  est    me. 
Thy  heal-ing  touch  per  -  vad-eth  my  hod  -  y    And  thrills  with  joy  my    soul. 
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I    touch  the  word  of    his    prom-ise,    As    firm    as     heav-en's  throne; 
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And  trust -ing  him  this  ver  -  y    mo-ment,  I  know  the  work  is     done. 
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Charlotte  Elliott,  1836 


Just  As  I  Am 

WOODWORTH 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury,  1849 
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1. 
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Just  as 
Just  as 
Just  as 
Just  as 
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am,  with -out  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait-ing  not  To    rid     my  soul  of    one  dark  blot, 
am,  thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  wel-come,  par-don,  cleanse,relieve; 
am,  thy  love  unknown  Hath  bro  -  ken  ev-ery  bar-rier  down; 
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And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee — 0  Lamb  of  God, 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Be  -  cause  thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God, 
Now,  to    be    thine,  yea,  thine  a-lone,   0  Lamb  of  God, 
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come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
come,  I 
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come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
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I  Am  Coming  to  the  Cross 


William  McDonald  (1820-1901) 
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1.  I       am    com  -  ing    to    the  cross; 

2.  Here  I    give     my    all    to  thee, 

3.  In    the  prom  -  is  -  es     I  trust, 

4.  Je  -  sus  comes,   he    fills  my  soul! 
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I  am  poor  and  weak  and  blind; 
Friends* and  time,  and  earth-ly  store; 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  ap  -  plied; 
Per- feet  -  ed       in    love    I      am; 
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Dear      Lamb    of    Cal  -  va  •  ry; 
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I      am   count  -  ing    all    but  dross, 
Soul  and  bod  -    y.  thine  to      be, 
I      am    pros  -  trate  in    the    dust, 
I      am     ev  -   ery  whit  made  whole, 


I     shall  full     sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Whol-ly  thine    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
I     with  Christ  am    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Glo-ry,    glo  -  ry      to    the  Lamb! 
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//wm  -  bly    at       thy  cross  I     bow,      Je  -  sus  saves   me,  saves  me  now. 
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Enough  For  Me 


Elisha  A.  Hoffman  (1839-1929) 
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1.  0    love  surpassing  knowledge!  0  grace  so  full  and  free!   I  know  that  Je-sus  saves  me, 

2.  0  won-der-ful  sal  -  va  -tion!  Fromsinhe  makes  mefree!  I  feel  the  sweet  as-  sur-ance, 

3.  0  blood  of  Christ  so  pre-cious,  Poured  out  on  Cal-va-ry!    I  feel  its  cleans-ing  pow-er, 
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Fine    Refrain 


D.  S. 


-I  know  that  Je-sus  saves  me, 
D.S. 
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And  that's  enough  for  me!     And  that's  enough  for    me!   And  that's  enough  for  me! 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 


Sarah  F.  Adams,  1841 


BETHANY 


Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason,  1856 
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Near  -  er,  my  God,  to 
Tho'  like  thewan-der 
There  let  the  way  ap 
Then,  with  my  wak  -  ing 
Or        if     on  joy  -  ful 
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thee, 
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-pear, 
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wing, 


Near-er    to     thee! 
The    sun  gone  down, 
Steps  un  -  to  heav'n; 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Cleav-ing  the   sky, 
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E'en  tho'  it 
Dark-ness  be 
All     that  thou 
Out      of    my 
Sun,  moon,  and 


be 
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send 
ston 
stars 


cross 
me, 
me, 
griefs 
got, 
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That  rais-eth  me; 
My    rest  a    stone; 
In     mer-cy 
Beth -el  I'll 
Up  -  ward  I 
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God,  to  thee, 
God,  to  thee, 
God,  to  thee, 
God,  to  thee, 
God,  to  thee, 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near- 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near- 
An  -  gels  to  beck-on  me  Near- 
So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near- 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near- 
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A  -  MEN. 
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Near-er    to    thee! 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds 


John  Fawcett,  1782 


DENNIS 


Arr.  from  Hans  G.  Nageli 
by  Lowell  Mason,  1845 
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Blest  be      the     tie     that  binds  Our  hearts  in  Chris -tian  love;   The 

Be  -    fore   our     Fa  -  ther's  throne  We  pour    our  ar  -  dent  prayers;  Our 

We     share  our     mu  -  tual    woes,  Our  mu  -  tual  bur  -  dens  bear;  And 

When  we       a   -  sun  -  der    part  It  gives  us  in  -   ward  pain;  But 
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f  el  -  low -ship   of    kin  -  dred  minds  Is    like     to     that     a  -  bove. 

fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,    Our  com -forts  and    our  cares. 

oft  -  en   for    each  oth  -  er    flows   The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

we    shall  still    be  joined  in   heart,  And  hope    to    meet    a  -  gain.  A -men. 


^jp.r-^.r-'-r-,^ 


v~. 


.£- 


i 


£h 


S 


£ 


^ 


£ 


£ 


P    i  >• 

COD  THE  SOJN  SUFFERING  AND  ATONEMENT 

96         When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross 

Isaac  Watts.  1707  J1UCHARIST         _    Isaac  B.  Woodbury  (1819-1858) 


1.  When  I    sur  -  vey  the    won-drous  cross  On    which  the  Prince  of    glo  -  ry      died, 

2.  For  -bid  it,  Lord,  that  I    should  boast,  Save  in        the  death  of    Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  his  head,  his    hands,  his  feet,  Sor-row    and  love    flow  min-gled  downl 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of    na  -  ture  mine,  That  were    a  pres  -  ent  far_   too    small; 


My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to  his  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so    a  -  maz-ing,  so      di  -  vine,  De-mandsmysoul,  my  life,  my    all.     A  - 
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Where  He  Leads  Me 


E.  W.  Blandly 
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1.  I     can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,    I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 

2.  I'll  go  with  him  thro' the  gar -den,   I'll  go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  judg-ment,  I'll  go  with  him  thro'  the  judg-ment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,    He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry, 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, "Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low, 
I'll  go  with  him  thro' the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  him,  with  him 
I'll  go  with  him  thro' the  judgmentj'll  go  with  him,  with  him 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,   And  go  with  me,  with  me 


fol  -  low 

all  the 
all  the 
all  the 
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way. 
way. 
way. 
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Where  he  leads  me  I    will  fol  -  low,    I'll  go  with  him,  with  him,  all  the  way. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 


SECURITY  AND  REST 


Charles  Wesley.  1740 
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( Wards  on  opposite  page) 
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Simeon  B.  Marsh,  1834 
Fine. 
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,    f Je  -    sus,  Lov  -  er     of     my    soul, 
\  While  the  near  -  er     wa-  ters   roll, 


Let     me     to     thy    bos 

While  the   tern  -  pest  still      is       nigh 
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99  Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross  Alone? 

MAITLAND 


Thomas  Shepherd,  et  al,  1693  to  1855 


George  N.  Allen,  1850 
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1.  Must  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross   a  -  lone,  And  all    the  world  go    free? 

2.  How  hap -py  are    the  saints  a  -  bove,  Who  once  went  sor-fwing  here; 

3.  The  con  -se-crat  -  ed  cross  I'll  bear  Till  death  shall  set    me    free; 

4.  Up  -  on    the  crys  -  tal  pavement,  down  At    Je  -  sus'  pierc  -  6&    feet, 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  ery  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
But  now  they  taste  un-min-gled  love,  And  joy  with  -  out  a     tear. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
Joy  -  ful,  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown,  And  his  dear  name  re  -  peat. 


A  -  MEN. 


®& 


1 


S±£ 


I 


^m 


-£l 


n 


42- 


12S$£ 


"Z7 


~i 


100 


My  Soul,  Be  On  Thy  Guard 


George  Heath,  1781 


LABAN 


Lowell  Mason,  1830 
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1.  My        soul,  be    on    thy  guard;  Ten    thou  -  sand  foes  a  -  rise; 

2.  0        watch,  and  fight,  and  pray;   The     bat  -  tie  ne'er  give  o'er; 

3.  Ne'er  think  the  vie  -  fry    won,    Nor     lay  thine  ar  -  mor  down; 

4.  Fight     on,   my  soul,  till    death  Shall  bring  thee  to    thy    God; 
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hosts  of  sin  are  press  -  ing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
new  it  bold  -  ly  ev  -  ery  day,  And  help  di-vine  im-plore. 
work  of  faith  will  not  be  done  Till  thou  ob  -  tain  the  crown, 
take  thee,  at    thy  part-  ing  breath,  To     his     di-vine    a-  bode.  A -MEN. 
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I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 


Timothy  Dwight,  1800 
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Aaron  Williams,  1763 
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1.  I      love   thy  king  -  dom,  Lord,    The  house    of     thine  a  -  bode,  The 


2.  I      love  thy  church,  0      God, 

3.  For  her  my  tears    shall  fall, 

4.  Be  -  yond  my   high  -  est       joy 

5.  Sure  as  thy  truth    shall  last, 
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Her  walls   be  -  fore  thee  stand,  Dear 

For  her     my  prayers  as  -  cend;  To 

I  prize    her  heav'n-ly   ways,  Her 
To       Zi  -,  on     shall  be    giv'n  The 
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church  our  blest  Re-deem  -  er  saved  With  his 
as        the    ap  -  pie     of  thine  eye  And  grav  • 
her      my  cares  and  toils  be  giv'n  Till  toils 
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own  pre-cious  blood, 
en  on  thy  hand, 
and  cares  shall  end. 


sweet  com-mun-ion,  sol-emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise, 
bright  -  est  glo-ries  earth  can  yield,  And  bright-er  bliss   of   heav'n 


MEN. 


I  if   t   t 


fz- 


I 


£ 


F=_ 

102         Zion  Stands  with  Hills  Surrounded 


Thomas  Kelly.  1806 
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L.  Viner,  1845 
Fine. 
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on  stands  with  hills  sur-round-ed,  Zi  -  on,  kept  by  pow  r  di  -  vine: 

ery  hu-man    tie  may  per-ish;  Friend  to  friend  un-faith  -  ful  prove; 

the  fur-nace  God  may  prove  thee,Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
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D.  C  —  Hap-py  Zi  -  on,  Hap-py  Zi  -  on,  What  a       fa-voredlot     is 
D.  C. — But    no  chang-es,  But  no  chang-es  Can     at  -  tend  Je  •  ho-vah's 
D.  C— God   is  with  thee,  God   is  with  thee, God,  thine  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
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All  her  foes  shall  be  con-found-ed,  Tho'  the  world  in  arms  com-bine; 
Moth-ers  cease  their  own  to  cher-ish;  Heav'n  and  earth  at  last  re -move: 
But   can  nev-er  cease  to  love  thee;  Thou  art  pre-cious  in   his  sight: 
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A-MEN. 
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The  Home  of  the  Soul 


Daniel  S.  Warner  (1842-1895) 


Andrew  L.  Byers,  1897 


£& 


*=ft 


* 


^U-^^3CFmS 


1.  Let   us  sing    a  sweet  song  of  the  home  of  the  sonl,  The    glo  -  ri  -  ous 

2.  He  that  dwell-eth  in    love  ev  -  er  dwell-eth  in  God,  Sweet  home  nev-er 

3.  We  are  on-  ly    at    home  in  the  bos-om   of  God,  On    earth   or    in 

4.  Do  not  ven-ture  the  hope  that  is  wait  -  ing  for  death  To     waft  you   to 

5.  We  will  en  -  ter    no    door  that  is    o  -  pened  by  men  Who  prom  -  ise    a 
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place    of   our  rest;  It     is    not    far    a  -  way   in  the  heav-ens  un-told, 

cloud  -  ed  by    fears;  And  this  heav-en  of   love    is  our  na  -  tive    a  -  bode 

heav  -  en  a  -  bove;  Ev  -  ery  one  who  would  en  -  ter  must  pass  thro'  the  blood, 

com  -  fort  and  peace;  There's  no  rest  for  a    soul   in  this  world  or    a  -  bove 

home    for  the    soul;  For  in  Christ  we    a  -  bide   in  the  church  that  will  stand 
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But    deep    in    the  In  -  fi  -  nite  breast. 

Thro'  time  and    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  years.  I'm  at    home, 

And  reign  in  the  king -dom  of    love. 

Not   saved  in  the  Pa -ther's  em-brace. 

While  a  -  ges    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly    roll.  I'm    at   home, 
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in    the  bos  -  om  Di  -  vine;  0    the 

the    bos-om  Di-vine; 
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sweet  home, 
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The  Home  of  the  Soul 
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home  of  the  soul!  Thy  heav-en  of  glo  -  ry  is  mine.  A-men. 

0  the  home,  blessed  home  of  the  soul! 
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What  a  Friend 
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Joseph  Scriven,  1855 
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sus,      All     our  sins  and  griefs  to    bear  I 
tions?    Is    there  troub - le    an  -y -where? 
den,     Cumbered  with   a   load    of    care? — 


1.  What    a    friend  we    have     in      Je 

2.  Have    we     tri  -  als    and  temp  -  ta 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav  -  y    -    la 


-4-g:    S     g  =g 


tr~ g    g    g  -8— I  \T 

D     L>     L)     D     P    3= 


13 


I)     L)     D 


T* 


F 


^ 


£*: 


isr 


What    a     priv  -  i  -  lege     to 
We    should  nev  -  er      be      dis  • 
Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  ior,   still    our 


^ 


3= 


car 
cour 
ref 

-fZ— 


aged, 
uge- 


Ev- 

Take 
Take 


ery  -  thing  to  God  in 
it  to  the  Lord  in 
it       to     the  Lord    in 


prayer! 
prayer, 
prayer. 
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0     what  peace  we     oft  -  en     for 

Can    we     find     a    friend    so    faith 

Do     thy  friends  de  -  spise,  for -sake 
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feit,    0      what  need -less  pain    we    bear, 
•  ful      Who  will    all      our    sor- rows  share? 
thee?  Take    it      to      the  Lord  in   prayer; 
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be-cause  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  ery-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
sus  knows  our  ev  -  ery  weak  -  ness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
bis  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find  a    sol  -  ace  there.       A 
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God  Be  With  You 


Jeremiah  E.  Rankin,  1882 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain!  By  his  counsels  guide,  up-hold  yon, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain'.'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  yon, 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain!  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain!  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
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With  his  sheep  se- cure- ly  fold  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain! 

Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro-vide  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain! 

Put    his  arms  un  -  fail-ing  round  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain! 

Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you;  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain! 
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Till  we  meet,   .  .   till  we  meet,       Till  we  meet  at  Je  -  sus'  feet! 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  a-gain,  Till  we  meet  I 
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Till  we  meet,    .  .  till  we  meet!       God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again!  A-MEN. 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  a-gain! 
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Jesus  Loves  Even  Me 


P.  P.  B..  1870 
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Philip  P.  Bliss.  1870 
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1.  I        am      so     glad    that    oar      Fa  -  ther    in  heav'n   Tells    of     his 

2.  Tho'    I      for  -  get     him    and    wan  -  der     a  -  way,     Still     he   doth 

3.  0        if  there's   on  -   ly     one    song     I     can   sing     When  in     his 
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Book    he    has  giv'n; 
ev  -  er       I    stray; 
see    the  great  King, 
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Bi  -  ble      I  see,  This     is     the   dear  -  est,  that    Je  -  sus  loves  me. 

arms  would  I  flee,  When  I      re  -  mem  -  ber   that    Je  -  sns  loves  me. 

ter  -  ni  -  ty  be:  "0    what     a     won -der   that    Je  -  sus  loves  me!" 
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I    am   so  glad  that  Je- sus  loves  me,    Je-sus  loves  me,    Je-sus  loves  me; 
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I  am  so  glad  that  Je-sus  loves  me,  Je-sns  loves  e  -  ven    me 
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